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Journal of the Society of the N.R 


UNL i BROTHERHOOD OF MAN 
ited Dottie 
Pigeon-Roost-In-The-Woods, Indiana. 


Subscription and Membership in the Brotherhood 50 Cents å 
Year. Life | embership and Subscription $10.00, 


to buy a Money Order. Just drop half a dollar (or a William 
for two) into an envelope and send it on. All remittances 
mailed to THE OPEN ROAD are especially protected by Prov- 


Shin plasters, Canadian money, perforated dimes and plug- 
ged nickels taken at face value. Confederate money 95 per cent 
discount. 

If none of the above are at hand, send on your subscription 
anyway and pay later. All we want is your promise to read 


our dope, and pass it along to HIM or HER and remit as soon 
as possible. 


Entered as second-class matter, September 8, 1908, at the 
Postoffice at Griffith, Indiana, under act of March 3, 1879. 
a 


TOT 


Address all communications to 


The Open Road 
= GRIFFITH, LAKE COUNTY, INDIANA. =: 
R. F. D. No. 1, Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods. 


Advertising Office, 3118 Lake Park Ave., Chicago, Ls. 
Rates on Application. 
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The Open Road 
I VINE am I inside and out, and I make 


holy whatever I touch or am touched from, 
The scent of these arm-pits aroma finer than 
prayer, 
This head more than churches, bibles, and all 


the creeds. 
—WALT WHITMAN 
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Greatest Clubbing Offer Yet! 


We have arranged with the publishers and officers to give our 
readers the advantage, for a limited time, of the greatest clubbing 
proposition of the year. You have probably thought that you ought 
to take some good magazine telling of the ‘‘ways of healthful living” 
but the $ did not happen to be handy just then and thus you put it 
off. Some day you will be sorry, Oh, so sorry, but then it will be 
too late. The doctor or the undertaker will have you in charge. 
100,000 out of each million die prematurely—cut off in their prime— 
the newspapers put it. We get used to it. But if it happens in your 
own family, then what ? 

The Good Health Clinic is a large 40 page monthly maga- 
zine devoted to all that pertains to the good health and happiness of 
the family. It is 50 cents a year and worth dollars to every one not 
too old to ‘‘think.’’ It is the official organ of the International 
Health League and contains the report of its work which is not 
printed elsewhere. If it was not the organ of the League it could 
not be published for less than $1.00 per year. 


HERE IS OUR COMBINATION 


THE OPEN ROAD, one full year, you know what it is worth..... ..... $0.50 
GOOD HEALTH CLINIC, one full year.......... 00... cece ee eee .50 
Membership in the International Health League, one year............. .50 
Book “Correct Living” the former price of which was................ 1.00 
Beok “Law of Suggestion” (the greatest little book printed).......... 1.00 


Now there is good value for $3.50. If you paid $5.00 for it you 
would get value received. It is yours for a money order for just 
$1.20. Just about one-third the price. The two books give you the 
cream of both physical and metaphysical thinking and living. This 
is indeed the chance of a life time. Get busy TODAY. Do not put 
 3toff. TODAY is the day to do things. 

Make all orders payable to 


THE OPEN ROAD 


R.F. D. No. 1. R 
Pigeon-Roost-in-the Woods Griffith, Ind. 
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“Psychical Research,” 


said Gladstone, is the most important 
work which ts being done in the world— 
by far the most important. 


§] The ablest scientists in the world are engaged in 
psychical investigations. 

§] Inthe United States, Dr. James H. Hyslop is 
the leader in this field. He has thoroughly organ- 
ized the work, the scope of which is shown in the 
Society’s publications, which are mailed to members 
only. The co-operation of every one interested in 
this subject is desired. 

4] A 68-page prospectus, conditions of membership, 
and application blank will be sent to any one mention- 


ing The Open Road. 


Address 
DR. JAMES H. HYSLO P 
519 W. 14th St. New York City, U.S.A. 


Don't forget to say, “Isaw your ad. inthe OPBN ROAD.” 
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Eyeglasses Not Necessary 


Eyesight Can Be Strengthened and Most Forms of Diseased Eyes Successfully 
Treated Without Cutting or Drugging. 


That the eyes can be strengthened so that eyeglasses can 
be dispensed with in many cases has been proven beyond a 
doubt by the testimony of hundreds of people who publicly 
claim that their eyesight has been restored by that wonderful 
little instrument called “Actina.” “Actina” 
also relieves Sore and Granulated Lids, Iritis, 
etc., and removes Cataracts without cutting 
or drugging. Over 75,000 ‘‘Actinas’’? have 
been sold; therefore the ‘‘Actina” treatment 
is not an experiment, but is reliable. The 
following letters are but samples of hund- 
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reds we receive: 

J. J. Pope, P. O. Box No. 43, Mineral Wells, Texas, writes: 
“I have spent thousands of dollars on my eyes, consulted the 
best doctors in the United States, dropped medicine in my eyes 
for years and ‘Actina’ is the only thing that has ever done 
me any good. Before using ‘Actina’ I gave up all hope of ever 
being able to read again. Had not read a newspaper for seven 
years. Now I can read all day with little or no inconvenience.” 

Kathryn Bird, 112 Lincoln Street, Milwaukee, Wis., writes: 

“I was troubled with astigmatism and had worn glasses from 

ten years of age. I could not read or write without them; in 

a surprisingly short time, after using ‘Actina’ I laid aside my 
lasses and I will never use them again.” 

E. R. Holbrook, Deputy County Clerk, Fairfax, Va., writes: 
‘Actina’ has cured my cured my eyes so that I cando without 
glasses. [I very seldom have headache now, and can study up- 
to 11 o’clock after a hard day’s work at the office.” 

“Actina” can be used by old and young with perfect safety. 
Every member of the family can use the one ‘‘Actina’’ for any 
form of disease of the Eye, Ear, Throat or Head. One will 
last for years and is always ready for use. ‘‘Actina’’ will be 
sent ontrial, postpaid. 

If you will send your name and address to the Actina Appli- 
ance Company, Department 302 N., 811 Walnut Street, Kansas. 
City, Mo., you will receive absolutely FREE a valuable book— 
Prof. Wilson’s Treatise on Disease. 


von’t forget to say, “Isaw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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IS YOUR HEALTH GOOD? 


Half the misery in this world is due to I]l-health, father of 
Poverty, in turn the breeder of many evils. A physically normal 
man and woman is almost a rarity these days—statistics say 1 in 32. 
The impossibility of bettering this state of affairs is not directly the 
fault of the medical profession. No physican can hope to cure dis- 
ease unless he can correctly diagnose disease, and he knows it. The 
M. D. diagnoses disease from the symptoms presented, which are very 
often misleading, Here is where he ‘‘falls down;’’ and ‘‘in spite of 
the best medical skill,’’ etc., poor Jones dies of some ‘‘complica- 
tion’’ which the private autopsy discloses he never had. 

The truth is, that when an M. D. competes with a person gifted 
with clairvoyance in discovering the seat of the trouble he is heavily 
handicapped. Here is an illustration:— 

Between 60 and 100 persons visit Mrs. J. H. R. Matteson at her 
home in Buffalo every day in the year; and in addition to this, Mrs. 
Matteson treats between 30 and 40 people every day in the year by 
mail. Why? Because she has cured their friends, who have sent 
them to her. Did you ever see between 60 and 100 patients wait- 
ing in an M. D.’s anteroom? Mrs. Matteson is not an M. D.; 
and of course her enormous practice has time and time again excited 
the envy of the ‘‘regulars’’ who can’t understand her success. The 
medical societies have had Mrs. Matteson brought before 14 Grand 
Juries in three different counties, (Erie, Niagara and Genesee), to 
indict her for practicing medicine without a license; but every Grand 
Jury has refused to indict her—though technically she is guilty of 
fracturing the law. Why have the Grand Juries failed to indict? 

Here’s One Reason— 
There are Thousands Similar 
May 1, 1908. 

Mrs. J. H. R. Matteson cured me 25 years ago of Bright’s dis- 
ease with her No. 12 Clairvoyant Remedy. I was given up to die by 
five of our best doctors. She cured mein three months’ treatment. 
I have recommended the No. 12 kidney and liver cure to many: and 
all have received good health through it. Respectfully, John L. 
Chase, R. F. D., Gasport, Niagara Co., N. Y. 

(Original of this letter at the office of this publication.) 

Treatment always reasonable, and cures absolutely guaranteed. If 
interested, send name on postal for booklet of information. and 
kindly mention names of invalid friends—they will thank you for it. 

For 33 years located at 
248 North Division Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 


Please mention The Open Road when answering this ad. 
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ONE CASE FREE 


I will heal one case 
in each neighbor- 
hood, no matter 
What the disease or 
how serious, free of 


charge.. A healed 
case 1s my best ad- 
vertisement. 


Address, with stamped envelope: 
Editor : : 


“Occult Truth Seeker” 


Box W. Ruskin, Florida 


Are You Lonely? JOIN 


THE HAPPY THOUGHT CLUB, 
organized to create Congenial 
Friendships by correspondence. 
Membership $1.00 a year. En- 
close stamp with fee, Address 


ROBERT YOUNG, 
208 Hancock St., Springfield. Mass. 


beautiful hand illumined 

copy of the motto on last 
cover page, 9x13:5 inches can 
be secured by sending 25 cents 
to George Bicknell, Director 
of the Co-operative Crafts 
Shop, 1115 South 6th Street, 
Terre Haute, Ind. 


Read Character on Sight 


VAUGHT’S PRACTICAL 
CHARACTER READER 


Shows you how to tell the Char- 
acteristics of all kinds of people 
that you meet in the ordinary 
walks of life. Tells you howto 
read characterin the head. eyes, 
nose, chin, ears, Mouth, expression 
etc.; how to avoid dangerous 
people, what people you canin- 
fluence. etc. ‘The book is illus- 
trated so profusely that no great 
study is necessary to becomea 
first-class character reader. 
Handsomely bound in cloth. over 
200 illustrations. Price $1.00, 
prepaid. 


Send today. The most Valuable 
and practica! book you ever read 


HUMAN SCIENCE SCHOOL 
379 E. 25th St, Chicago, li. 


A $10 Book 


eee For Oc mm 


Showing you 3,000 ways to make money 
with little or no capital This book gives 
you formulas for making nearly all kinds 
of Patent Medicines. Thirty pages devoted 
to Toilet Articles, such as Cosmetics, Per- 
fumes, Creams, ete. The Farm and Dairy, 
nearly one hundred pages of valuable re- 
ceipts and formulas: how to make all 
kinds of Candy. Ice Cream, Extracts, 
Inks. Hair Restoratives, Shampooing Li- 
quids, Colognes, Florida Water, Tinctures, 
Liniments, Ointments, Saives. ete. It is 
impossible to give details for the full 3,000 
receipts, in this book, as it contains 368 
pages and is worth $10 to any man or 
woman, This valuable book is sent post- 
paid for 50 cents. Send for the book at 
once, for this advertisement may not ap 

pear again for sometime. 


W. F. HUBBELL, Publisher 
48 Crown St., Kingston, N. Y. 


Don’t torget tu say, “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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Have You Read 


“Solution of the 
Sex Problem?” 


By EDGAR WALLACE CONABLE. 


Nothing like it. Priceless in 
the home. Brings a New Light 
to parents and saves the chil- 
dren. 100 pages Paper bound, 
50c. Cloth, $1.00. 


Address all orders to 


THE OPEN ROAD, 


CASH PAID FOR OLD BOOKS 
Libraries or Single Volumes 


Any book supplied at big saving. 
60,000 volumes in stock. Largest 
OLD BOOK STORE in Chicago. 

Headquarters for New Thought, 
Mystic, Occult and Philosophical 
books. Send your want list. 

GEO. ENGELKE, 
280 N. Clark St. Chicago, IIL 
eee ere ene 


i 9 You should read 
H the text of Ab- 
solute Optimism, 


or Divine New Thought. Price by 
mail $1.08. No extra expense for 
treatment. We guarantee cure 
of illness, if you follow our in- 
structions. or money refunded. 
Send order to Dept. B5 


THE SCHOOL OF TRUTH 
Lafayette, Ind. 


Lake Co., Griffith, Ind. 
R. F. D. No. 1, Pigeon-Roost in-the- 
Woods. 

FROM 


BY AUSTIN BIERBOWER. 


A STORY of 500,000 YEARS AGO 


Showing how our tailed ances- 
tors made love, fought and wor- 
Shiped; how commerce, govern- 
ment, art and religion began. 

Spicy, Humorous and Instructive. 

Everybody Reads It. 


Over 50 Illustrations—231 Pages. 


CLOTH 75 cents. PAPER 35 cents. 
POSTPAID. 


THE OPEN ROAD, 


Griffith, Lake Co., Ind. 
R. F. D. No. 1. 


DR. WALTER E. ELFRINK 
DR. BLANCHE MAYES ELFRINK 


OSTEOPATHIC 
PHYSICIANS 


SUITE 162 MENTOR BUILDING 
161-163 STATE STREET, CHICAGO 
Telephone Central 1475 


Residence 536 East Sixty-first 
Street. 
Res. ’Phone, Midway 2435. 


CONSULTATION AND TREATMENT 
BY APPOINTMENT 


Don’t forget to say, ‘Isaw your ad. inthe OPEN ROAD.” 
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Truth Outweighs Superstition. 


HE WORLD moves, science progresses, sick and 


puny men and women become strong and 
healthy. | 

Learn “HOW FOODS CURE.” My new book 
(sent free) tells you. I ask you to read this book 
that you may understand why diet is the strongest 
factor in the building of health or the curing of 
disease. 

Why don’t more people know about this? Be- 
cause the world had to wait for the science of Food 
Chemistry and the science of Physiological Chemis- 
try to be put together—united into one science before 
either of the old sciences were of any real value. 
Hitherto like the science of astronomy, they could 
not be used. 

It has taken a great many years to shake off old 
superstitions and to realize what this new science 
really means. Food Science controls your health, 
strength, vitality and length of time you will live. 

IS IT WORTH YOUR WHILE, do you think? 

Send for this book ‘‘How Foods Cure” together 
with diagnosis blank. They wil! be sent to you free 
of charge. 


EUGENE CHRISTIAN, 
FOOD SCIENTIST, 


(Suite 48), Seven, East Forty-first Street, 
NEW YORK. 


Don't forget to say , “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD. 
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Are Your 
Eyes 
Normal ? 


IF NOT, TRY 


THE IDEAL SIGHT RESTORER 


FOR 18 DAYS AT OUR EXPENSE 


It helps Nature ina Purely Natural way to Strengthen the 
Eyes and Restore the Natural Vision. Its action is in the nature 
of a gentle massage which stimulates the eye by restoring the 
normal circulation of blood—that is all that weak eyes require. 

But it does more—it moulds the eye painlessly but surely to 
its perfect shape, correcting Nearsight, Farsight, Astigmatism 
and all Eye Troubles. 

Itis Absolutely Safe—it does not come in direct contact 
with the eye—and5 minutes manipulation twice a day in your 
home is all that is necessary. 

To prove our faith in its efficiency and safety we will be glad 
to send it to you for a 15-day trial—if, at the end of that time you 
are willing to part with it, return it to us and the trial will cost 
you nothing. 

It Cannot do Your Eyes any Harm and it may do them Un- 
limited Good—it costs you nothing to try. 

We have prepared an Illustrated Treatise on the Eyes 
which we send you Free on Application. It contains much in- 
teresting detailed information on the Eyes in general. We 
suggest that you write for it NOW, whileitis on your mind. 


THE IDEAL COMPANY 


D 321P. Fifth Avenue, : New York: 


THE NORMAL EYE 


Don't forget to say, ‘I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.’ 
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Che Truth 
Mbout Fesus 


Church of St. E i 
France. For along time | MANGASARIAN 
this bearded woman was 
supposed to be the Christ. 


Mangasarian’s New Book on the mythical character of 
Jesus is startling in its presentation of facts which the church has 
withheld from the people. 


This picture of the Bearded Woman who was long supposed to 
be the Christ is only one of the fifty illustrations in the book that 
prove the gradual evolution of the Christ idea. 


‘The Truth About Jesus” is the most daring book of the 
last decade. Written in the purest and most eloquent English, it is 
as interesting as a romance and as logical as a geometrical theorem. 


You are not thoroughly informed until you know what the fore- 
most rational thinker of America has said on this interesting subject. 


“THE TRUTH ABOUT JESUS” 


$1.00 in Cloth, SOc. in Paper. 


INDEPENDENT RELIGIOUS SOCIETY | 
302 Wabash Ave., Chicago 


Don't forget to say, “I saw yourad. inthe OPBN ROAD." 
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Vou. III JULY, 1909. No. I. 
Bruce T. Calvert, Editor and Publisher, 


Back to Nature. 

CANNOT help feeling the deepest in- 
terest in the various movements that 
are aiming to lure men back to the soil. 
This may not be the solution to our vex- 
ing economic problem, but at least it af- 
fords some immediate and blessed relief 
to thousands who are being ground to 

pieces in the over-crowded cities. 

I read with positive delight each month 
the little rebel Ariel, telling about the 
progress.. Comrade Littlefield and his 
associates are making in winning for 


themselves a home and a competency on 
beautiful Fellowship Farm at Westwood, 


Mass. 
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I also follow with keenest pleasure the 
work of others along this line—The Land- 
ward League, The Straight Edge Settle- 
ment at Alpine, N. J., The Little Landers 
of San Diego, Calif., and the Co-operative 
Homestead Co., of Fort Wayne, Ind. I 
am sure that these, and doubtless other 
groups with which I am not acquainted, 
are serving a noble purpose. 

wow Ww 

The group or fellowship plan simply 
makes it a little easier for the man with- 
out any accumulation to unite with his 
fellows in buying his little homestead 
plot in a desirable locality. Then of 
course there is the added joy of associa- 
tion in home life with those of kindred 
ideals. But it is not at all necessary to 
unite with a club or group if you do not 
wish to, or if itis not convenient. The 
idea is being very extensively promul- 
gated just now and practically proven, 
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that you need but a small plot of ground, 
an acre to three acres or five at most is 
sufficient to yield a living. Intensive 
farming is the new gospel of the small 
land owners. And this simply means the 
application of intelligence to the cultiva- 
tion of ground by the square foot in place 
of scattering your efforts over square 
miles of land as has been the wasteful 
method of American farmers. In this 
matter we are learning valuable lessons 
from the land workers of older countries. 

Everything is gained over the hap- 
hazard system by concentrating your 
energies upon a small piece of ground 
and making that piece yield its highest 
possibility. Thus you make an acre pro- 
duce what the slip-shod farmer will 
scarcely wring from ten acres or more. 
You save your labor and the expense of 
spreading yourself out over a large body 


of land. 
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There are yet, [am sure, innumerable 
opportunities in the vicinity of nearly all 
the great cities to secure a homestead 
plot. And certainly there are thousands 
of the smaller cities, large enough to 
afford a market for everything the small 
agrarian can produce, near which acres 
are plentiful. 


ww 

George Elmer Littlefield, who by the 
way isareformed preacher, founder of 
the Ariel Fellowship and the active spirit 
on Fellowship Farm, makes the state- 
ment, and I think is proving it conclu- 
sively, that one hundred days’ work out 
of a year on one acre will provide the 
essentials of life for a family of three, 
and this leaves 265 days to be applied to 
any other productive labor outside, to 
secure luxuries or to the improvement of 
the homestead. 

An acre of ground costs but little. 
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The average mechanic or clerk is wasting 
more than enough every year in idle 
sports, not to say debauching pleasures, 
to secure for himself and his family the 
foundation of a home for life. A home in 
the country, a life free from worry, free 
from fear; free from the clutch of greed; 
from the hard, life-draining, soul-sapping 
struggle for existence in city shops, stores, 
factories or streets; a home of your own, 
a place for your children to play; fresh air, 
sunshine, pure water. How splendid! 


You can support yourself from a very 
small plot of ground. But there will be 
times when you must hustle as you never 
did in the wage slavery. . Nature runs no 
union shop. The eight hour law is not in 
force. The sun and the rain and the 
weeds wait upon no man. Nature works 
all the time and there may be a few times 
each season when you will have to meet 
her half way. 

205 


Google 


SAe Open Road 


If this sort of life appeals to you; if 
the simple, healthy, hearty life of the 
outdoors attracts you, there freedom 
awaits you. But if you come out with 
the idea of exploiting your neighbors, if 
you want to sit in the shade when the 
days are hot and have some one else hoe 
the potatoes, then better stay where you 
are. This life is not for you. 

ww w 

I believe there is a better, sweeter life 
than most of us are-now living. I think 
it is possible even under the distressing 
conditions of our time, to live and grow 
sweet and clean, and kind, and be happy, 
rounding out or lives at joyful work close 
to the mother earth, reaping wisdom as 
the years go lightly by. And I believe 
this life is within the reach of every man, 
however lowly and poor. Wealth or so- 
cial power are not at all essentials, but 
the application of intelligence to the 
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problem of life. A slight readjustment 
of the ideals of true living, the cutting out 
of a few of the indulgences and extrava- 
gances of modern life, a return to the good 
old standards of plain living and high 
thinking. And this road leads back to the 
soil; back to the simple joys of the field 
and garden; of a home under one’s own 
vine and fig tree; of productive work in 
the earth, under the blue sky where the 
haunting spectre of want does not stalk, 
and where the elements are kind. 

And because I believe in the wisdom of 
these things I have followed the various 
movements with the greatest interest and 
I wish them all success. 

wew wf 

Everything that will promote this ex- 
odus of men and women from the city 
plague spots back to the soilis to be 
encouraged. Thru it much of the 


burdens and sufferings of the wage-earn- 
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ers may be alleviated, and while, as said, 
this may not contain the final solution of 
the economic problem, it may prove at 
least one forward step and make the task 
of readjustment a little easier for those 
who remain in the toils. It at least 
affords a vista through which may be 
seen sweet visions of a life of gladness 
and joy, the sweet songs of birds, the 
fragrance of the flowers and the thrill 
and throb of that common nature that 
unites us forever to the soil. 
ww w 

But play the game, boys, if you are in 
it, and play it fair. Socialism is yet 
some way off. The competitive order, 
with its cruelties and brutalities, as well 
as its many excellences and virtues, is 
here. You are in the mill. Your nose is 
on the stone. Hold to your dreams of a 
better day, but while you stay in the game 


play it like a man. Though you are 
208 
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being daily broken upon the wheel of greed, 
give to every day’s work the best you have 
in you. No matter who your employer is or 
what he is or how many or grievous may 
be your wrongs, give him every pound of 
steam you can raise. Give him your loyalty 
in the shop and out of it, not so much be- 
cause he is your employer, as because you 
are his helper. Do xt for yourself. The pay 
envelope hasn’t a thing to do with this part 
of the game. The returns come in mental 
fibre and soul tissue. ‘‘Do your work,’’ says 
Emerson, ‘‘and I shall know you.’’ Don’t 
whine at your lot. Don’t kick on your job. 
And in God’s name so long as you carry 
home the boss’s money in your envelope, so 
long as you eat his bread, no matter how 
he got it—don’t abuse him. You may be 
no better than he. If you changed places 
with him tomorrow, a hundred to one you’d 
drive the screws tigher to him than he does 
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to you. He’s part of the system. He’s in 
the game the same as you are. How do you 
know he wouldn’t lay down on his job if he 


could ? 
ee 


But if you want to get out of the game; 
if you have the backbone to depend upon 
yourself; if you are really willing to earn 
your living yourself, in place of having it 
handed out to you piece at a time on pay 
days—why then come out of it all. Dis- 
charge your boss and make a break for lib- 
erty, your last and only chance, back to the 
soil. You won’t have to give up anything 
essential to noble manhood and sweet wom- 
anhood. The bowling alleys, the booze joints, 
the cheap, filthy, foolish shows, the noise and 
dirt and stench and grime of the city you 
can well afford to exchange for the sweet, 
pure air of the fields, and ‘the great peace 
that will come to you; for the sunshine and 
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the grass and the flowers, and the birds, and 
That’s all you are getting now anyway. No 
you can make a living too, all you need. 
matter whether it costs you $500 or $5,000 a 
year. But tto have a frugal living, with the 
joy of getting it yourself from mother earth, 
and besides that the grass and the blue sky 
and forests and flowers, the dewy mornings 
and the golden sunsets all your very own, 
and then have a little time before you pass 
from earth to look around you, to get your 
bearings, to take a good look at this grand 
procession of humanity, have a little time to 
consider the question of who and what you 
are, why you are here, and what your busi- 
ness is now that you are here—isn’t it worth 
while? 


Pragmatism will be the death of Theol- 
ogy. And what is pragmatism but living 
your philosophy of life? 
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We want May Oren Roaps. For every 
copy you can mail us we will extend your 
subscription three months. 


Did you get in on Proposition Extraordi- 
naire? You'll be sorry all your life if you 
don’t. There are a very few memberships 
left. See June number for particulars. This 
offer will never be repeated. 


HE Independent Religious Society of 
Chicago sends me a circular in which 
I find this statement: ‘‘The people who 
maintain the platform of the Independent 
Religious Society have guaranteed to their 
lecturer perfect intellectual freedom for the 
reason that to deny tthe teacher freedom to 
speak the truth is to deny ourselves freedom 
to hear it.” 
This sounds pretty good and very much 
like the OPEN Roap platform. I wonder how 
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many Christian churches would dare to do 
that? Not many, I suspect. Now if all re- 
ligious denominations would follow suit how 
the bells in heaven would ring with gladness. 
But if they did that there would be an 
end to the Church oligarchy, and I fear me 
the time is not yet for such action. Only 
last week a mob of several hundred excited 
ministers composing the Baptist Conference, 

met in heated conclave at Steinway Hall, 
Chicago, to denounce Prof. Foster of Rocke- 
feller’s Midway Academy, and condemn his 
book, ‘“‘The Function of Religion.’’ The 
preachers vociferously demanded Prof. Fos- 
ter’s resignation from the conference and 
his vacation of the Baptist pulpit, where it 
seems he has been preaching in addition to 
performing his duties at the University as 
professor of the philosophy of religion. The 
state of mind these hysterical hell-tooters 
worked themselves up into is truly pitiable. 
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The account of the meeting and their rabid 
denunciations of the unfortunate professor 
for heresy are as good as a vaudeville. Said 
one: 

“Professor Foster ceased to be a Baptist a 
long time ago, and as we are not jelly fish, he 
can’t slap us in the face. I demand his resigna- 
tion and that his ordination papers be taken from 
him.” 

Here is a statement of the professor’s 
crimes according to another agitated bro- 
ther: 

“The failure of the author to define the title 
of his book implies that the purpose of the entire 
book may aim at definition, for the religion of 
which he writes is an unknown and, I believe, 
an unknowable quantity. It is not the religion 
of Judaism, nor heathenism, nor Christianity. It 
seems to be something new, something apart and 
divorced from any religion. 

“Rather there is a careful and sincere endea- 
vor to evolve a new religion out of the raw ma- 
terials of the modern man on the acknowledged 
assumption of the competency of the soul, apart 
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from the outside help of God, Christ, Holy Ghost, 
Church, Bible or Prayer. A more appropriate 
title would be ‘Religion without Christianity.’ The 
doctrine taught concerning the competency of the 
soul without God is absurd. I deny that human 
nature has the capacity to develop its own ideal. 

“The author of this book ridicules prayer and 
says that the highest morality begins outside the 
church, and regeneration, the cardinal doctrine 
of Christianity, is discarded as an old garment. 
Miracles are treated as the tricks of the conjuror. 
Prophecy is relegated to the clairvoyant, the as- 
trologer, the card reader, perhaps the spiritualist. 
The deity of Christ is denied. He says that Jesus 
knew less of the truth than the modern man and 
held more that was false. He is bitter in his 
indictment of the church, with all her matchless 
history and achievement. The Church is indicted 
‘as a burglar, an intruder, practicing squatter sov- 
ereignty in territories where she has no consti- 
tutional rights.’ 

“The views which he is now voicing are not 
Baptist views, they are Unitarian. It is not right 
or seemly for a Baptist minister to attack the 
Baptist church as he does.” 


Since this was written, Prof. Foster has been ex- 
pelled from the church and the preachers are now try- 
ing to knock him out of his job at the University. Could 
hate and spite go further? And all in the name of the 
gentle and loving Christ. Well, Prd rather be in hell 
with Prof. Foster than to sit with these jackass parsons 
in their upholstered Baptist heaven. 
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Now wouldn’t that oscillate your occi- 
put! Unitarian, did you hear, Unitarian! 
My goodness, gracious me, what a bold des- 
perado this low-browed Foster person must 
be. Away with him. Quick! the hook, the 
hemlock, the rope, nail him to the eross! 
Out upon such blasphemy! Hanging is too 
easy for him! 

Prof. Foster seems from the accounts of 
his enemies to be a good Open Roader. We 
welcome him into the Brotherhood. At any 
rate the Baptist brethren are doing a good 
job of advertising for the book. I think I 
see another edition needed before the confer- 
ence gets thru with my erring brother. 

© o <% 

But to return to the Independent Reli- 
gious Society. The organization has grown 
to be a large and powerful one in Chicago, 
calling itself a rationalist movement. It 
maintains Sunday meetings in Orchestra 
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Hall, which seats three thousand or more, 
and which is often filled to hear their lec- 
turer, M. M. Mangasarian. It is also organ- 
ized for propaganda work in spreading the 
truths of rationalism. 

© © € 

All hail the forces tending to break the 
chains of superstition that have bound men 
for ages. Surely we live in great times. The 
light is breaking. Baptist Conferences can- 
not reforge the manacles of idolatry, nor 
stay the march of progress. No question the- 
ology has ever dealt with is as important 
as intelleatual liberty. 

The question whether there is a God, or 
no God, whether Jesus was or was not, 
whether the bible was or was not written 
by ‘the fingers of God, or dictated to his ste- 
nographer, fade into the puniest insignifi- 
cance beside my right—and every man’s 
right and freedom—to think, and write, 
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and speak as I please, and believe as I 
choose without persecution or molestation. 

This is the main issue of humanity, and 
beside it all others, God or no God, Christ 
or Anti-Christ, are but idle vaporings. 

What say you, comrades, is the Baptist 
church organized to perpetuate its own lit- 
tle pin-head superstition, or is it working 
for the welfare of man as it claims? 

Humanity can be trusted to work out its 
own salvation, to reach the truth, but never 
by coercion. It must be free to do this. 

© © € 

That is why I love my family of Open 
Roaders. I do not attempt to please this or 
that element. My friends would have no 
respect for me if I did. My joy in writing 
this magazine is in my freedom. It is quite 
possible that I may be wrong on some points. 
I may have made mistakes and I am like to 
do so again, but I have never failed to set 
218 


Google 


THE OPEN ROAD 


down the truth as I saw it. If I am wrong 
I will right myself in time. But the slave 
will never be right. He will never see the 


truth because truth cannot abide in his heart. 
© ©% €¢ 
Books Received 
The Sufism of the Rubaiyat, or the Secret of the 
Great Paradox. By Prof. Norton F. W. Hazeldine. Pub- 
lished by the author, Los Angeles, Cal. Price $1.00. 


Sweet Elizabeth Towne, Navigator of that 
trim little craft, the Nautilus, says that when 
Bruce Calvert crosses the River Styx, the shade 
of Omar Khayyam will greet him with a ‘Well 
done, thou faithful disciple of mine.’ This may 
or may not be true, but I must confess my warm 
sympathy with the Old Tent Maker and my ar- 
dent admiration of his work. Omar is in fact 
the one bright light in the literary night of the 
dark ages. 

This little book is a gem. I have seen no 
nobler or happier attempt to impale upon mod- 
ern English the beauty and the spiritual meaning 
of the Rubaiyat. Prof. Hazeldine in this trans- 
lation has succeeded in catching and crystallizing 
the spirit, revealing the hidden meaning of Omar’s 
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work in a manner peculiarly helpful and stimu- 
lating to the hurried readers of our day who have 
not the time to delve into the rich mines of truth 
concealed amid the flowery oriental figure. 

For Omar was no aimless stringer of jingled 
verses, nor vapid poet of sensuality as so many 
shallow readers conclude. This man was no roy- 
stering rounder. Those who think so have missed 
one of the rarest gems in our world’s literary 
casket. He was the ablest thinker of his time; a 
scholar of great renown; mathematician, astrono- 
mer, and, best of all, student of human life. He 
had at his fingers’ end the philosophy of all time, 
and he saw, I am sure, as Whitman saw eight 
hundred years later, the marvelous panorama of 
humanity marching in review past the windows 
of his soul, himself in the throng. He saw the 
origin and the end of all; grasped this sorry 
scheme of things with the true cosmic vision. 
Strange, but I never can separate the two proph- 
ets, Omar and Whitman, in my thought. I can 
scarcely speak of one without also referring to 
the other. 

If you would breathe in Omar’s spirit read 
this volume. Its value is not measured by its 
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size nor the price. And then reflect that the Per- 
sian poet and scholar lived and wrote out his 
heart in the imperishable Rubaiyat, at the mid- 
night hour of the darkest night the world has 
ever known. A night that lasted for a thousand 
years; when Christianity was supreme thruout all 
Europe; learning and literature and art and sci- 
ence, and the race itself were all but dead; when 
Peter the Hermit was organizing the first of the 
crusades for the march to Jerusalem, upon which 
hundreds of thousands of human beings finally 
left their whitened bones. Omar’s own country, 
the ancient seat of learning and culture, was over- 
run by the Moslem hordes. Read him under- 
standingly and you will bow in reverence to the 
mighty master of the past who gathered for us 
such treasures of thot. 

I am grateful to my friend Hazeldine for his 
splendid effort to rescue the Rubaiyat from the 
grimy fingers of the orthodox and the materialist. 


Walt Whitman. By George Rice Carpenter. New 
York: The Macmillan Co. Price 70 cents. A modest, 
tastefully printed little volume of 175 pages. 


This by happy chance is the next book under 
my hand for review. So I gladly link the two 
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great teachers in these columns. Mr. Carpenter 
“writes about Whitman’s life and work from boy 
to man with a sincere and sympathetic insight 
that will charm all Whitman lovers, and he also 
throws new light upon some mooted points in the 
poet’s evolution. 

Old Walt is steadily coming into his own. He 
is even now admitted into some of the progress- 
ive churches, and his works are occasionally left 
out from under lock and key in certain college 
reading rooms, altho I believe there are still 
many public libraries where “Leaves of Grass” is 
tabu or on the Index Expurgatorius. Ignorance 
and bigotry die hard. Butthe leaven is working. 

Geo. Carpenter’s book is well worth reading. 
Whitman students will appreciate its fairness, 
while strangers to Old Walt will here find a good 
introduction to him. It’s time the world was 
waking up to an understanding of Walt Whitman, 
the one sane man the race has yet produced. 

© @ @ 
O~ RARE occasions is it given to the hu- 
man heart to know perhaps for a fleet- 
ing moment the thrill of pure joy and peace 
that comes of perfect attunement with life. 
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At such times the inner vision clears, disclos- 
ing to us for an instant a world of unclouded 
happiness. 

But rare indeed as angels’ visits are these 
experiences. In place of being always in 
tune, we seem to be normally out of tune, 
only at exalted moments rising into that ex- 
quisite harmony which rings all the sweet 
bells of the soul. 

I remember one such a moment that came 
to me when for the first time I stood amid 
the wonders of the Rockies. Coming sud- 
denly out after hours of toilsome ascent 
upon a ledge swung sheer over a thousand 
feet of space, I looked up at the towering 
ages of granite mounting still thousands of 
feet above me into the blue, and standing 
there all alone—no human companion that 
I knew of within sight or sound, tho I never 
felt less alone in my life—my heart swelled 
almost to bursting with the splendor of the 
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scene. I seemed like the prophet of old 
caught up into the skies to view the wonders 
of the heavens; my spirit expanded to meet 
the hoary crags about me, and there on that 
mountain side, in the silence of that lovely 
morning hour, from those voiceless peaks 
came to my straining ears the message of 
perfect peace, with the—to me—blessed cer-' 
tainty of that which I had long sought. for, 
the Unity of all Life—the Solidarity of Na- 
ture. Never again could I ‘‘swiftly shrivel 
at the thought of God.’’ I knew in that 
moment as I may never know again, that I 
was one with those eternal roeks; that out 
of my substance was fashioned the everlast- 
ing hills, and the waterfall, and the plain, 
and the valley, and the sunshine, and the 
birds and the flowers, and the dew drops, 
and the deeps of the ocean, and all that is; 
and that outside of me there was room for 
no God. 
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And again last evening, as I lay in my 
bed out in the open, another sucha mo- 
ment came to me. I had spent the day 
in the city, returning in the late after- 
noon, happy to be back in the woods and 
to get the noise and muck of the Jungle 
out of my soul. Darkness came softly 
floating down upon the world after a 
Warm, sunny afternoon and the fire-flies 
lighted their lanterns out among the 
trees, turning the woods into fairyland 
with ten thousand dancing signal flashes. 
It was one of those sensuous growing 
nights in early summer, full of the tender 
glamor of the awakening earth; a night 
when you feel the very spirit of new life 
in the air, sweet as the thrill of a young 
mother when the new-born babe is laid in 
her arms. 

As I looked thru the tree tops at the 
silent stars a sense of perfect bliss swept 
over me. I seemed bathed in its radi- 
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ance, so lovely, so satisfying. On the 
wings of the faint evening breeze scarcely 
stirring the young leaves, came the sweet 
odors of the new earth, fresh and green 
after a gentle shower, the smell of the 
newly turned soil, the spicy sassafras, 
and the wild flowers. Oh, so delicious! 
The young moon came stealing timidly 
out into the sky; the little Singers of the 
Wood piped up in shrill treble; the whip- 
poorwill opened with his solo from the 
big oak, ending in a duet as his mate 
came up out of the forest; the frogs 
boomed in with their diapason, and our 
woodland orchestra was off in the mazes 
of a symphony sweeter than any ever 
written by mortal hands—the divinest 
harmony it seemed to me, that ever 
assailed human ears. The music, the 
perfume of the night, and over all the 
magic spell of the naissance, Nature’s 
rebirth—Oh, the Joy of it, the beauty, 
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the peace! Surely—this—was—paradise 
—at last—surely— 

And I awoke to find the sun shining in 
my face, while a chesty Sir Robin chided 
me sharply from a bough overhead for 
late sleeping. 


ww ww 

Mest people distrust their own intelli- 

gence and depend entirely upon ti- 
tles for their authority. ‘‘Who is he?” is 
the first question asked by the human 
sheep. Is hea Dr., Prof. or Rev.? If so 
his utterances go for truth without chal- 
lenge. Their weight being in proportion 
to the number of front and hind titles. 
If not, the mightiest truths and most sig- 
nificent teaching is passed by without 
attention. 

It is only the thinking who are not daz- 
zled and blinded by titles, but who are on 
the lookout for truth from whatever source 
and in whatever garb it may appear. 
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Ananias says God doesn’t care a dam whether 
you are good or bad—just be yourself. Jesus 
could do no more. The least of us should do 
no less. 


WE KNOW but two things in all the 
Universe—energy and change, and 
change is but the inevitable aspect of en- 
ergy. | 
We know nothing permanent, but 
change. There are no persistent forms 
in nature. There are no terms now in 
language to define death. The very idea 
is unthinkable in the light of modern rev- 
elation. This old earth is a live thing. 
She’s quivering with energy and life in 
every atom. Incessantly goes on the 
conflict between the old and new—be- 
tween the living and the non-living forms. 
We must abandon our old terms of life 
and death; organic and inorganic. They 


are divisions which have no existence in 
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nature. The dead is alive. We have 
only one thing, LIFE, in some form and 
all life is organic. The old terminology 
is inadequate, inexact. In the so-called 
inorganic or fixed world of the old school, 
change, evolution into species has been 
constantly at work and is now going on 
the same as in what we call the animal or 
plant world. 

We live at the dawnof a great age. 
The greatest this old world has left any 
record of. The new light is dazzling to 
our eyes but we must get used to it. 
Events will follow swiftly now. The tide 
of human destiny is coming instrong. Man 
is only just getting his eyes open. He’s 
yet but a babe in the cosmic cradle. What 
will this babe do when it for the first time 


opens its eyes to the vision of possibilities 
now spreading out before it? Is Nietz- 
che’s superman and superwoman about to 
descend from the clouds and dwell with 
us? 
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In the Woods. 

HE BIRDS are nearly all here now, 

and how they do enrich each day 
with their music! Every tree and bush is 
just now vocal with the sweet notes of 
some feathered singer. I think I never 
saw so many catbirds as we have this 
season. All daylong theysing with tire- 
less joy it seems, from as early as four 
o’lock in the morning till dark. It would 
be a sad day at Pigeon-Roost not to hear 
the catbird’s voice, for though we have 
a hundred other songsters, his notes, rich, 
various, vivacious, sparkling with pure 
melody, are heard above themall. Just 
let two of these rival vocalists sit in 
neighboring trees and try themselves out, 
and you have a performance worth going 
a thousand miles to hear. Our catbirds 
especially are such delightful singers, 
so resourceful in repertoire, such trills 
and shakes and cadenzas, such swift 
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rushes of overpowering soul- piercing 
melody that sometimes I stop in my work 
and listen with held breath at their 
music. Again you are suddenly thrilled 
with a burst of new music from a tree, 
and you wonder what strange bird has 
dropped in upon you, but in a moment 
our jolly joker the catbird gives you his 
key and you laugh with glee at his 
pranks, for he never lets you remain long 
in doubt as to his identity. He will sud- 
denly drop down from a breathless rush 
of scales and arpeggios to his homely 
cat-call, just to let you know he has 
fooled you once more, and then he’s off 
againin the bewildering strains of another 
song flight that simply ravishes the ear 


with delight. No matter how well you 
know him he’ll deceive you every day. 


ww ww 
Of course the robins are all here too, 
and already several new broods are out 
of their nests. But you never can mis- 
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take the rich, full-throated, far-carrying 
voice of the robin. He’s one of our 
sweetest Singers. 

Then there’s the gentle, dainty voice 
of the wild canary—American goldfinch 
—of which we have hundreds; the cheer- 
ful chirp of the chipping sparrows; and 
the thrushes and warblers and the bobo- 
link are all here, making the woods 
ring with their wild sweet notes. Out in 
Old Walt’s leafy branches a Baltimore 
oriole holds high carnival clucking to 
himself with great satisfaction. 

A red-headed woodpecker beats his 
devil’s tattoo on the tree which supports 
my rain barrel; Col. Blackbird struts about 
with his scarlet shoulder straps; on rare 
occasions I catch a glimpse of the brown 
thrasher, splendid creature, symphony in 
brown, flitting through the thicket out in 
front; while deeper in the woods the scar- 
let tanager, the red-breasted gross- 
beak and the cardinals flash like golden 
beams of sunshine through the trees. 
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Rational Schoot of Right Living, 


pa 
A complete course in the essential things of life. Practical. How to 
live right, here and now; to get the best out of life; to make the most 
of ourselves under present conditions. To live up to our highest pos- 
sibilities. Full course, eighteen lectures, divided into three series of 
six lectures each. 

FIRST SERIES—Six lectures on the Foundation of Life and the key 
to power as contained in the mastery of Rhythmic Breathing. The 
vital connection between the world’s great movements and the spirit- 
ual awakening of the present. The message of the ages to these, 
our times. ne | | | 

SECOND SERIES—Six lectures in Rational Dietary and Food Chem 
istry. This course goes to the very bottom of economy in living. 
How to prepare foods to answer every need of every member of the 
family. To guard against sickness by refusing to put an enemy into 
the mouth to steal away our health. These lessons applied to the food 
problem, reduce housekeeping to the simplest terms. making a dollar 
go further in the preparation of simple, healthful, strength-giving 
foods than $5 will in the ordinary senseless and extravagant way of 
living. | | 

THIRD SERIES—Six lectures on the Higher Possibilities and Re- 
sponsibilities of Life. Clean, rational and sensible. A revelation in 
sex ethics. The proper relations of men and women on sex lines. 
Right Generation and Eugenics. The right of the child to be well 
born. Development of the finer forces. 

The Process of. Intuitional or Inspirational Knowing, a new: 
method which will soon sweep over the world; the harbinger of a 
new era of power. and spiritual greatness that will come to the wait- 
ing race. 

This full course is a permanent insurance policy against disease, sick- 
ness, inharmony, making the student forever independent of doctors, 
drugs or healers. Calls out the power from within. One series or 
the full course will be given. 
Correspondence with Societies. Clubs or Communities inter- 
ested in right living invited. 


BRUCE T. CALVERT, Instructor, 
For dates and terms address CONSOLIDATED LYCEUM BUREAU, 
Steinway Hall, CHICAGO, ILL. 


Don't forget to say, ‘I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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The New Way To Health 


Are you interested in the great Mental Healing move- 
ment which is now sweeping the country? 

That there is virtue in these new methods is shown by 
the results achieved by the Emmanuel Workers, Christian 
Scientists and New Thought Teachers. 

Horatio Dresser, well-known author and professor at 
Harvard College, has written a remarkable little book upon 
the new method of healing. ‘This book is entitled «*A 
MESSAGE TO THE SICK.” It outlines, in plain, 
simple language, a method of self-help by the new way. 
It tells how to stop leakage of nerve force. how to think so 
as to help oneself, etc., etc. I cannot convey in this adver- 
tisement any adequate idea of the deep interest and value of 
this booklet. 


PARTIAL SYNOPSIS 


The Higher Power Which Heals—A Clue to Realization of 
Your Hopes—The Inner Cause of Disease—First Step in Re- 
gaining Health—A New Point of View—Presence and Power 
of the Spirit—Leakage of Nerve Force How Avoided—A 
New Center of Life—Calmness—Your Real Self Not Ill—The 
Healing Power Within and how One Woman was Healed by 
It—Inner Calmness Heals the Body—How to Think so as to 
Help rourself—Co-operation with Health-Bringing Forces 
Pie ee Practical—Give the New Methods a Chance 
o Work. 


I will send ‘‘A MESSAGE TO THE SICK,” 
(20 pages) and my latest Illustrated Catalog 
of Books For Only 10 Cents. Address :-: ::-: 


WILLIAM E. TOWNE, Dept. 80, HOLYOKE, MASS. 


CE par May pea: 


Don’t forget to say. “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD." 
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METABOL 


The Magic Anti-Fat, Rheumatic, Dyspep- 
tic and Constipation Cure 


Is the seventh world wonder in the world of medicine and is the 
original Biochemic remedy in existence, having first been discovered 
and prescribed by the world-renowned physician and scientist, Prof. 
Dr. Virchow, of Germany. Metabol is the first and only remedy 
yet discovered that will reduce superfluous flesh, because it is based 
on scientific principles and is nature’s own way of fat reduction be- 
cause it applies itself directly to the fundamental cause 
of overfatness by creating and restoring healthy Metabolism or 
cell life, thereby curing obesity together with all other forms of mal- 
nutrition such as Rheumatism, Dyspepsia, Nervousness, Chronic 
Headache with Kidney and Liver derangements, including the ever- 
present and troublesome Constipation. Metabel removes all of 
these troubles forever, not by palliative or patchwork curing, but by 
removing the cause, as none of these troubles can remain after one’s 
Metabolism or Nutrition is made perfect. How foolish, therefore, it 
is to endeavor to cure obesity by means of strenuous exercise, diet- 
ing, fasting or noxious and injurious poison remedies when nature's 
own harmless but certain cure lies before you, and which, by remov- 
ing the cause, at the same time cures other more serious conditions 
as mentioned above. Metabol is composed of the purest, rarest, 
most health-giving herbs, barks and roots imported from Germany 
and is used in the form of a simple tea or infusion most pleasant to 
the taste. The regular price of Metabol is $3.00 per full month’s 
treatment but in order to quickly introduce it in this country we 
have decided to sell the first package to each patron for only $2.00, 
provided you order promptly and mention publication and send this 
advertisement with your order. Address Dr. Levy Educator 
Specialty Co., 27 Sutton Place, New York, N. Y. 


Don't forget tosay, “I saw your ad.in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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‘SShakespere: Our Next Bible.” 


By SAMUEL RUD COOK, Lit. B. Earnest, 
Enlightening Essays. 


Shakespere: Our Next Bible - - - - 29C- 
Has Man Right to Religious Belief - - - 25c. 
Religious and Political Giving - - - 10c. 
Sincerity of Religious Views - - - - 10c. 
Science of Diet - - - - - - - 10c. 
Prescriptions - - - - - - - 10c. 
George Ade Versus Sam Cook - - - 25c. 
THE PRESIDENT Magazine one year - - 50c. 

Total........ asa... 51.75 


All NOW publisht in one book under the title ‘‘Shakespere: Our 
Next Bible.” Artistically bound in colored Allegator Leatheret. 
Can be had only asa premium with The President one year for only 
50c. Cut this out, sign your name and address, and the book and 
Magazine will go to you at once. 

THE PRESIDENT PUBLISHING CO., Rockport Ind. 


A LIBERAL SAMPLE OF 


CREME: EOGIENE 


‘imparts the Transparent Effect.’’ 
SENT TO YOU PREPAID FREE. 
Creme Eogiene smooths the roughest skin. Softens 
hard lines of the face. Leaves the skin firm, velvety and 
fragrant. It never becomes rancid; never causes hair 
to grow on the face. Contains no lead, zinc, or metals of 
any kind. Exquisitely and heavily perfumed. 
Write to-day, right now, while you think of it, for our 
liberal free sample. A postal will bring it. 
AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE. 
Franco-American Hygienic Company, 


1300 Indiana Avenue, CHICAGO. 


Don’t forget to say,'I saw your ad. inthe OPEN RoapD” 
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The Word 


A sixty-four page 
magazine, je es ang 
Philosophy, Scie 
Eastern Thought 


THE OPEN ROAD 


A woman’ s view of it as told 
in the story of her life. 
= w ea a e a a, 


A book for students of sex- 
subjects, being a protest against 
improper matrimonial and pre- 
natal conditions, showing 
causes, prevention, and remedv 
for needless inharmonies and 
unhappiness. 


Cloth, 142 pages, published at 
$1.00 


By Mail 50c. 


GEO. ENGELKE, 
The Bookman 


250 N. Clark St. 


Don't forget to say. 
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Occultism, Theos- 
ophy and-the Bro- 
therhood of Human- One year - - - 50 
nT. Sao ang Oy Bue 
Theosophica u y 
ishing Oo. Le w >o a J000 
The best readingin 
America. Vol. 1, Half-morocco - 1.00 
i opie gd me. “paroi, magaz ne 
or Hi Speed Thinkers c. a copy 
$4.00 a year. Fol. zy, * =" E 
i yade PREMIUM OFFER NO. EA 
e Word, ONG yeat cepi suis wewsws f , 
Vol. 1 ot The Open Road. .......... 1.00\lncluding I year’s subscrip- 
The Open Road. one year...... “ue 50 ; 
eae non Of the Sex ions Both vols. $2.75 with 
Butler’s Practical Methods to In- 
SUTE SUCCESS ..c sco ssaveor naases _ 25 2 year’ $ subscription to Open 
ALL FOR $4.00. Order f shi 
0. rder from: 
THE OPEN ROAD, Griffith, Ind. Road. 
. F. D. No. 1. Lake Co. 
46 W m 
pi sati m LL sensuality is one, 
y: though it takes many 


forms; all purity is one. 
It is the same whether a 
man eat, or drink, or co- 
habit, or sleep sensually. 
They are but one appe- 
tite, and we need to see 
a person do any one of 
these things to know 
how great a sensualist 
he is. 

HENRY DAVID THOREAU. 
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PRACTICAL METHODS 
TO INSURE SUCCESS 


Price 25 Cents—Is a Littie Book of 127 Pages. 
By H. E. BUTLER 


THE PUBLISHER’S PROSPECTUS 
W: CLAIM that if you will read this little book you will agree 


that it contains more practical bread-and-butter worth, greater 


human helpfulness, more direct bearing upon individual requirements 
and a greater fulfillment of your fondest hopes than all else you have 
read and learned. Those who follow these methods with even mod- 
erate faithfulness will never be sick or in want. It is not a theory 
nor a mere probability; it is a certainty, and the results are Happi- 
ness, Success, Long Life. But let that pass for the present; it is 
sufficient at the outset to assure you of just, valuable compensation 
for your money. We want men and women of high aspirations to 
respond to this—refined, mature natures, of experience, culture, 
judgment, as well as the poor and illiterate; for it is a life message to 
human nature and its power for advancement is unprecedented. If 
you are not satisfied that you have received ten times the value of 
your money return the book at any time and we will refund the 


money and postage expended. 
Price 25 Cents. With Open Road for One Year 60 Cents. 


THE OPEN ROAD 
GRIFFITH, INDIANA. 
R. F. D. 1 Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods. 


Don’t forget to say, “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD." 
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2 OBERT LOUIS, THE WELL BELOVED!” No other name 

in all literature arouses such love and pride in us. Across 

life’s troubled waters, he threw the nimbus of his soul, a 
sweet and shining light. Without Stevenson, the world would be a 
darker place to live in; the sun would shine less brightly, and the 
birds sing less sweetly. He has enriched every earthly joy and 
mitigated every human sorrow. No other comes so close to the 
heart. We could not do without him. 

If you will leave me Whitman, Emerson, Thoreau and Robert 
Louis—you may take all other books from Pigeon-Roost library. 
Blot out all the literature of the past but these, and we could still re- 
construct life’s philosophy on a saner, sweeter and nobler basis than 
the world has ever known. 

Every Royal Open Roader may now own a set of Royal Robert 
Louis, fit for a king to handle—S0 cents puts them into your hands. 
Fine binding, beautiful paper, nice large print, broad pages where 
you can mark passages that appeal to your mood—no man can read 
Stevenson without feeling for his pencil. Gems sparkle on every 

age. 

ES es, this is an advertisement written by the Editor of THE 
OPEN ROAD and KEEPER OF THE SHRINE, for his friends, 
the makers of these beautiful books. 


10 Volumes, Half-Morocco, shipped to any Open Roader, at once, 
absolutely on approval. Ten days to look them over if you want it, but 
ten minutes will decide you. Keep them for $24.50 cash, or send 50 
cents now, and $2.00 every new moon till balance is paid, just as you 
like. Or return the books if you can stand the separation and no 
questions asked. I have Mr. Sever's word for it. He's the President of 
the Company; that's the way they do business. 


But you must mention THE OPEN ROAD when you write to 
get these terms, and to give me credit for writing this ad. 


RIVERSIDE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
206 Dearborn St., CHICAGO, ILL. 


Don’t forget to say‘ “I saw your ad. inthe OPEN ROAD.” 
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JOIN THE SOCIETY OF 
THE UNIVERSAL BROTHERHOOD OF MAN. 


An Organization without Organizers. A Society without 
Props and Stays. An Institution Founded on and Per- 
petuated by the Dear Love of Man for his Comrade. 


Abridged Extract from the Constitutpn and By-Laws.—Exoteric. 


Membership fee 50 cts. a year: less than one cent a week, including 
subscription to the OPEN Roan, the official organ of the Society. 
Life membership, with paid up subscription to the OPEN ROAD for 
ninety-nine years, $10.00. No other dues or assessments, forever. 


NoTe—You don’t have to subscribe to the magazine to become a mem- 
ber of the Society, but you’ll feel better if you do, and so will the editor. 


ELIGIBILITY—All men and all women who feel their kinship to 
the race are invited. 


INITIATION—Greet the next traveler you meet on the Open Road 
with a smile and a hearty handshake, and send fifty cents to the 
Shrine of the Society for a year’s subscription to the official Journal. 


Grip—The warm, healthy grasp of true friendship. 


PASSWORD AND COUNTERSIGN—‘‘Howd’y, Brother.” and a sweet 
smile of kindly, human interest, 


CREED—Kind Thought, Kind Word, Kind Deed. 


RiITuAL—Doing our daily work the best we can, and doing it 
cheerfully, kindly. Living our lives sanely and sweetly. 


LitaANy—The voice of the wind whispering through the tree{tops. 


DUTIES OF MEMBERS—Smile; recognize the divine spark in every 
man you meet and your kinship with all of Nature’s Children. 


PUNISHMENTS AND PENALTIES—We should punish ourselves onlv 
Ifyou feel that you have conducted yourself as unbecoming a mem- 
ber of the noble Brotherhood; if you have failed to look for the best 
in your neighbor, or if in a moment of weakness you have let loose a 
barbed arrow of pain to wound a brother or a sister, just send half a 
dollar and the name of your victim for a year’s subscription to the 
OPEN ROAD, receive absolution from the Shrine, take a new grip on 
yourself, resolve not to do so again, and forget it. 


PuRPOSE—To encourage the sentiment for right living, and to ex- 


Google 


press in our lives the ‘beautiful spirit of Brotherhood and love for 
one another, that is to solve all human problems and bring about 
peace on earth and good will to all men. 


How To BECOME MEMBER—Smile, and send half a dollar with 
your name and address for membership card and subscription to the 
OPEN ROAD for one year. 


I have spoken. 


Done at Pigeon-Roost-in-the- Woods, Indiana. 


Headquarters and Shrine of the Universal Brotherhood of 
Man. In the Northwest Quarter of Section 32, Township 36 
Range 8, West of the Principal Meridian, 


By BRUCE T. CALVERT, Keeper of the Shrine, 


E NEED YOU. Come with us in our 
tramp along THE OPEN ROAD. Sub- 
scription and membership in the Broth- 

erhood fifty cents a year. Life membership and 
subscription for ninety-nine years, $10.00. 


The Open Road 


Griffith, Lake County, Indiana. 
R. F. D. No. 1. Pigeon-Roost-In-The-Woods. 


Enclosed find........... . for subscription to 
THE OPEN ROAD for...... years. 
NAME: serere metaan 
POSTOINCE 3 645.065 rraren e SS Ke ee ew SS 
St. or Box No. ...... .. cece ce eee State: sadsciaevies 
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{OPEN ROAD PLATFORM 


a: 3 THE PHILOSOPHY OF JOY 
k: and 
$ THE RELIGION OF RIGHT LIVING 


© #& To whichend we want first of all perfect health; 
| & then to stand alone (as far as possible) and min 
~ ® our own business (most of the time); to find our 
-~ È gřeatest Joys not in vain pursuit of wealth or 
| # power, but in a deeper understanding and love of 
- A g nature; to grow back to the soil as we have grown 
~ & away from it; to cultivate the homely virtues of 
= & economy, thrift, simplicity, neighborly love, with 
F: Ga large hearted sympathy for all men and women, 
@ especially those reeling under the burdens of life; 
4 to learn the noble dignity of doing for ourselves, 
% Tising ‘above the degrading habit of being waited 
- upon; to live and encourage others by our example 
to live the right life of cleanliness and purity of 
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oe love, laugh and to play. 

Well, isn’t that enough for a start? Are you 
È (with us? 50c and a’smile will let you in for a whole 
, year. Better see Ananias at once. 
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body, thought and action; to work and to think; to | 
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Official Organ of the Society of the 
UNIVERSAL BROTHERHOOD OF MAN ~ .- 
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hearted | take to 
the open road, 


Mealthy, tree, the 
world before me, 
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The Open Road 


Journal of the Society of the 


UNIVERSAL BROTHERHOOD OF MAN 
Published Monthly at 


Pigeon-Roost-In-The-Woods, Indiana. 


Subscription and Membership in the Brotherhood 50 Cents a 
Year. Life Membership and Subscription $10.00. 


Remittances in gold, silver or copper accepted with alacrity. 
Stamps and personal checks received with joy. Don’t bother. 
to buy a Money Order. Just drop half a dollar (or a William: 
for two) into an envelope and send it on All remittances 
mailed to THE OPEN ROAD are especially protected by Prov-. 
idence—and Uncle Sam. We take all the risk, ` 


Shin plasters, Canadian money, perforated dimes and plug- 
ged nickels taken at face value. Confederate money 95 per cert: 
discount. 


If none of the above are at hand, send on your subscription 
anyway and pay later. All we want is your promise to fead- 
our dope, and pass it along to HIM or HER and remit as soon 
as possible. 


Entered as second-class matter, September 8, 1908, at the 
Postoffice at Griffith, Indiana, under act of March 3, 1879. 


Address all communications to 


The Open Road 


GRIFFITH, LAKE COUNTY, INDIANA. ::: 
R, F. D. No. 1. Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods. 


Advertising Office, 3118 Lake Park Ave., Chicago, Ills. 
Rates on Application. 


Copyright 1909 by BRUCE T. CALVERT 


The Open Road. 


Why are there trees I never walk under, but large and melo- 
dious thoughts descend upon me? 

I think they hang there winter and summer on those trees and 
always drop fruit as I pass; 

What is it I interchange so suddenly with strangers? 

What with some driver, as I ride on the seat by his side? 

What with some fisherman, drawing his seine by the shore, as 
I walk by, and pause? 

What gives me to be free to a woman’s or man’s good will? 


What gives them to be free to mine? 
—Walt Whitman. 
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Greatest Clubbing Offer Yet! 


We have arranged with the publishers and officers to give 
our readers the advantage, for a limited time, of the greatest 
clubbing proposition of the year. You have probably thought 
that you ought to take some good magazine telling of the “ways 
of healthful living,” but the $ did not happen to be handy just 
then and thus you ptt it cff. Some day you will be sorry, Oh, 
so sorry. but then it will be too late. The doctor or the under- 
taker will have you in charge. 100,0CO out of each million die 
prematurely—cut off in their prime—the newspapers put it. We 
get used to it. But it at happens in your own family, then what? 


The Good Health Clinic is a large 40-page monthly maga- 
zine dévoted to all that pertains to the good health and happi- 
ness of the family. It 1s 50 cents a year and worth dollars to 
every pne not too old to: “think.” It is the official organ of 
the International Health League and contains the report of its 
work, which is not printed elsewhere. If it was not the organ 
of the League it could not be published for less than $1.00 per 
year. 


HERE IS OUR COMBINATION 
THE OPEN ROAD, 1 full year, you know what it is worth.$0.50 


GOOD HEALTH CLINIC, 1 full year .................. .50 
Membership in the International Health League, 1 year.... .50 
Book “Correct Living,” the former price of whicn was..... 1.00 


Book “Law of Suggestion” (greatest little book printed)... 1.00 


Now there is good value for $3.50. If you paid $5.00 for it 
you would get value received. It is yours for a money order 
for just $1.20. Just about one-third the price. The two books 
give you the cream of both physical and metaphysical thinking 
and living. This is indeed the chance of a lifetime. Get busy 
TODAY. Do not put it off. TODAY is the day to do things. 


Make all orders payable to 


TRE OPEN ROAD 
R. F. D. No. 1, Griffith, Ind. 
Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods 
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“Psychical Research,” 


said Gladstone, is the most important work 
which is being done in the world—by far 
the most important. 


The ablest scientists in the world are engaged in psy- 
ehical investigations. 
=- In the United States, Dr. James H. Hyslop is the leader 
in this field. He has thoroughly organized the work, the 
scope of which is shown in the Society’s publications 
which are mailed to members only. The co-operation of 
everyone interested in this subject is desired. 
A. 68-page prospectus, conditions of membership, and 


application blank will be sent to anyone mentioning The 


Open Road. 

Address | 
D R. J A M E S. H. H Y S L OP, 
519 W. 14th St. New York City, U.. S. A. 


Don’t forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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2 REASONS WHY 


1. Absolutely accurate location of disease. 


2. Nature’s own Remedies—from the Vegetable Kingdom—no 
chemicals. : 

The diagnosis of the patient’s condition is exact—literally: 
because made through the faculty of clairvoyance—more accu- 
rate, indeed, than is the X-ray. If ever you have suffered by 
reason of continual lack of apprehension on the part of your 
physicians as to the cause, and their consequent constant dis- 
agreements, you will deeply appreciate this feature. It is far 
more than half the battle. For instance, in all his years of 
treatment of the afflicted—and he is practicing today at the 
age of 82—Andrew Jackson Davis, M. D., the great seer and 
writer, has always employed his clairsentient powers with his 
patients, leaving medical text-books and legendary technical lore 
to his less successful associates. This is my method. 

In these days of advanced thought, we have come to un- 
derstand that the one way to eliminate a diseased condition is 
to get in tune with Nature, the Great Mother, and to live nat- 
urally. So, when I see in one visiting me symptoms of Bright's 
Disease or of tuberculosis of the lungs—I do not prescribe sul- 
phate of iron for the blood, in preparation for a “constitutional 
treatment’—I draw upon Nature—Yarrow, Marigold Flowers, 
Wood Sage, Sumach Berries, Blood Root, Vervain, Tansy, Red 
Sage, Blackberry Leaves, White Poplar Bark, etc., etc., ete.— 
I compound in my own home, and carry Twelve Standard Rem- 
edies constantly on hand, besides balsams and salves, which 
are made only of ingredients to be found nowhere but in Na- 
ture’s storehouse—the woods. 


The Vital Energies of Nature are hidden in Nature’s mani- 
festations—they are potent factors in the cure of disease. 


Once healed, I teach you how to harmonize your physical environ- 
ments with your life. 


I treat, sometimes, one hundred men, women, and children, a day— 
and I heal them; that is. they are healed by my treatment and my Rem- 
edies. I have done this work for the past 33 years. It grows each year. 

“The Story of a Day” (at my office) will, perhaps, interest you. Send 
a postal request for it—it’s free. | MaS 

Ilave you friends whom the doctors can't help? Write me. 

MRS. J. H. R. MATTESON, 
248 N. Division St. Buffalo, N. Y. 


Don't forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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beautiful hand illumined 

copy of the motto on last 
cover page, 9x13%4 inches, 
can be secured by sending 25 
cents to George Bicknell, Di- 
rector of the Co-operative 
Crafts Shop, 1115 South 6th 
Street, Terre Haute, Ind. 


Are You Lonely? Join THE 
HAPPY THOUGHT CLUB 
organized to create Congen- 
ial Friendships by corre- 
spondence. Membership $1.00 
a year. Enclose stamp with 
fee. Address 


ROBERT YOUNG, 


208 Hancock St., 
Springfield, Mass. 


A $10 Book 


= For Oca 


Showing you 3,000 ways to make money 
with little or no capital This book gives 
you formulas for making nearly all kinds 
of Patent Medicines. Thirty pages devoted 
to Toilet Articles. such as Cosmetics. Per- 
fumes. Creams, etc. The Farm and Dairy, 
nearly one hundred pages of valuable re- 
eceipts and formulas: how to make all 
kinds of Candy, Ice Cream, Extracts, 
Inks. Hair Restoratives. Shampooing Li- 
quids, Colognes, Florida Water. Tinctures, 
Liniments, Ointments, Salves. ete. It is 
impossible to give details for the full 3,000 
receipts, in this book. as it contains 368 
pages and is worth #10 to any man or 
woman. This valuable book is sent post- 
paid for 50 cents. Send for the book at 
once. for this advertisement may not ap- 
pear again for sometime. 


w. F.AUBBELL, Publisher 
48 Crown St., Kingston, N. Y. 
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The Word 


A sixty-four page 
magazine, devoted to 
Philosophy, Science 
Eastern Thought, 
Occultism, Theos-: 
ophy and the Bro- 
therhood of Human- 
itv. Published by the 
Theosophical P u b- 
lishing Co. : 

The best reading in 


America. 
A strictly High Geared magazine 
for High Speed Thinkers. 35c. a copy 


The Open Road. one year 


Conable’s Solution of the Sex 
ProD emi soris nE voseemuoene .50 
Butler’s Practical Methods to In- í 
Sure SÜCCESS. seerde ita ni oA 
$6.25 


| ALL FOR $4.00. Order from: 


PEN ROAD, Griffith, Ind. 
THE No l. y Lake Co 


“Should Woman 
Obey?’’ 
A woman's view of it as told 
in the story of her life. 


A book for students of sex- 
subjects, being a protest against 
improper matrimonial and pre- 
natal conditions, showing 
causes, prevention, and remedy 
for needless inharmonies and 
unhappiness. 


Cloth, 142 pages, published at 
$1.00 


By Mail 50c. 


GEO ENGELKE, 
The Bookman 


250 N. Clark St. - Chicago 


Don't(foexerghesay : “T saw your ad. in the OPEN ROADL" if 


Have You Read 


“Solution of the 
Sex Problem?” 


By EDGAR WALLACE CONABLE 


Nothing like it. Priceless in 


the home. Brings a New Light 
to parents and saves the chil- 
dren. 100 pages Paper bound, 
50c. Cloth, $1.00. 

Address all orders to 


THE OPEN ROAD, 
Lake Co., Griffith, Ind. 


R. F. D. No. 1, Pigeon-Roost in-the- 
Woods. 


. 280 N. Clark St. 


GASH PAID FOR OLD BOOKS 
Libraries or Single Volumes 


Any book supplied at big saving. 
60.000 volumes in stock. Largest 
OLD BOOK STORE in Chicago. 

Headquarters for New Thought, 
Mystic, Occult and Philosophical 
books. Send your want list. 


GEO. ENGELKE. 
Chicago, Ill. 


WE should impart our 

courage and not our 
despair, our health and 
ease, and not our disease, 
andtakecarethatthis does 


not spread by contagion. 
THOREAU. 


BY AUSTIN BIERBOWER. 


A STORY of 500,000 YEARS AGO 


Showing how our tailed ances- 
tors made love, fought and wor- 
Shiped: how commerce, govern- 
ment, artand religion began. 

Spicy, Humorous ard Instructive. 

Everybody Reads It. 

Over 50 IIlustrations—231 Pages. 
CLOTH 75 cents. PAPER 35 cents. 
POSTPAID. 

THE OPEN ROAD, 


Griffith, Lake Co., Ind. 
R. F. D. No 1. : 


DR. WALTER E. ELFRINK 
DR. BLANCHE MAYES ELFRINK 


OSTEOPATHIC 
PHYSICIANS 


SUITE 162 MENTOR BUILDING 
161-163 STATE STREET, CHICAGO 
Telephone Central 1475 


Residence 036 East Sixty-first 
Street. 


Res. ’Phone. Midway 2435, 


“CONSULTATION AND TREATMENT 
BY APPOINTMENT _— 


Don't forget to say, ‘Isaw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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66 OBERT LOUIS, THE WELL BELOVED!” No other 
name in all literature arouses such love and pride in 
us. Across life’s troubled waters, he threw the nimbus 

of his soul, a sweet and shining light. Without Stevenson, the 
world would be a darker place to live in; the sun would shine 
less brightly, and the birds sing less sweetly. He has enriched 
every earthly joy and mitigated every human sorrow. No other 
comes so close to the heart. We could not do without him. 

If you will leave me Whitman, Emerson, Thoreau and 
Robert Louis—you may take all other books from Pigeon-Roost 
library. Blot out all the literature of the past but these, and 
we could still reconstruct life’s philosophy on a saner, sweeter 
and nobler basis than the world has ever known. 

Every Royal Open Roader may now own a set of Royal 
Robert Louis, fit for a king to handle—50O cents puts them into 
your hands. Fine binding, beautiful paper, nice large print, 
broad pages where you can mark passages that appeal to your 
mood—no man can read Stevenson without feeling for his 
pencil. Gems sparkle on every page. 

Yes, this is an advertisement written by the Editor of 
THE OPEN ROAD and KEEPER OF THE SHRINE, for 
his friends, the makers of these beautiful books. 


10 Volumes, Half-Morocco, shipped to any Open Roader, 
at once, absolutely on approval. Ten days to look them over 
if you want it, but ten minutes will decide you. Keep them 
for $24.50 cash, or send 25 cents now, and $2.00 every new moon 
till balance is paid, just as you like. Or return the books if 
you can stand the separation and no questions asked. I have 
Mr. Sever’s word for it. He’s the President of the Company; 
that’s the way they do business. 


But you must mention THE OPEN ROAD when you write 
to get these terms, and to give me credit for writing this ad. 


Riverside Publishing Company 
206 Dearborn Street Chicago, Ill. 


Don't forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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Rational School of Right Living. 


A complete course in the essential things of life. Practical. 
How to live right, here and now; to get the best out of life; 
make the most of ourselves under present conditions. To 
live up to our highest possibilities. Full course, eighteen 
lectures, divided into three series of six lectures cach. 


FIRST SERIES—Six lectures on the Foundation of Life 
and the key to power as contained in the mastery of Rhythmic 
Breathing. The vital connection between the world’s great. 
movements and the spiritual awakening of the present. The 
message of the ages to these, our times. 


SECOND SERIES—Six lectures in Rational Dietary and 
Food Chemistry. This course goes to the very bottom of 
economy in living. How to prepare foods to answer every need 
of every member of the family. To guard against sickness by 
refusing to put an enemy into the mouth to steal away our 
health. These lessons applied to the food problem, reduce 
housekeeping to the simplest terms, making a dollar go further 
in the preparation of simple, healthful, strength-giving foods 
than $5 will in the ordinary senseless and extravagant way of 
living. 

THIRD SERIES—Six lectures on the Higher Possibilities 
and Responsibilities of Life. Clean, rational and sensible. A 
revelation in sex ethics. The proper relations of men and 
women on sex lines. Right generation and Eugenics. The 
right of the child to be well born. Development of the finer 
forces. 


The Process of Intuitional or Inspirational Knowing, a new 
method which will soon sweep over the world; the harbinger 
of a new era of power and spiritual greatness that will come 
to the waiting race. 


This full course is a permanent insurance policy against 
disease. sickness, inharmony, making the student forever 
independent of doctors, drugs or healers. Calls out the 
power from within. One series or the full course will be 
given, 

Correspondence with Societies, Clubs or Communities in~ 


terested in right living invited. 


BRUCE CALVERT, Instructor. 


For dates and terms address CONSOLIDATED LYCEUM 
BUREAU, Steinway F Hall, CHICAGO, ILL. 


Don’t forget to say: “I saw v your ad. in the OPEN ROAD. ds 
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VoL. III AUGUST, 1909 No. 2 


Bruce Calvert, Editor and Publisher 


A Little Tramp on The Open Road to 
Roycroft and Back. 

OWER TWO, “ong root,” Buffalo to 

Pigeon-Roost, on the way home from 

my annual pilgrimage to the Land of the 

Immortals. I never had a better time, and 

so while my heart is just bubbling over with 

the joy of my experiences I must get some 

of them down on paper for the pleasure, I 

hope, of many of my readers in our August 
spread of good things. 

© e v 


These little trips to Philistia, my only 
relaxation from the harness, grow sweeter 
to me every year. There I renew old ties of 


former years and cement many new friend- 
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ships which I trust may ripen into love as 
we become better acquainted. We must find 
something to love in all we meet. Even the 
most forbidding of aspect or unpromising 
in appearance have lovable traits if we only 
get into their key. We must use our powers 
of divination—that’s the thing—go below 
the surface—tear away that mask of fear, 
hardness and cynicism, which convention 
somehow compels most of us to assume. The 
good, the sweet is down there somewhere if 
you but find it. And you owe it to yourself 
not to be satisfied with the unlovely and 
repellant in people, when by looking deeper 
you can sense the beauty which lies hidden 
more or less secluded in every soul. And 
often the sweetest meat may be wrapped in 
the roughest, knurliest shell. 

That’s the only difference between the 
seer and the shallow pate. The wise one is 


literally a see-er. He sees into the heart of 
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things, while your small bore intellect sees 
only surfaces. 

You know they tell that old story of the 
Master in the East, and how he rebuked the 
students who were turning in disgust from 
the sight of a dead dog: ‘‘But did you not 
see his beautiful white teeth?’’ Even in a 
revolting carcass the eye of discernment saw 


beauty. 
6 @ @ 


But it is not difficult to love the folks you 
meet at Roycroft. Such a jolly, lovable, 
wholesouled bunch they are. Love’s fragrant 
flowers bloom quickly in that genial atmos- 
phere. There’s no chance at all for the 
grouch in that beautiful dining room, around 
those big oak tables, and that’s a fact. He 
thaws out before the ice cream comes on at 
the first meal. It’s really a kind of forcing 
school for the affections. 

What a place to study the evolution of 


friendship. It’s like seeing the growth of 
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a plant from seed to flower, condensed into 
a few moments by means of the kinetoscope. 
You meet for the first time at breakfast and 
you ask your neighbor across the round 
table in frigid politeness to pass the butter, 
and before two days you are calling him 
“Bill,” while he wears your extra hickory 
shirt, and you are henceforth ‘‘Joe’’ to him. 

Almost all formality is dispensed with. 
I hope to see what little remains swept out 
by the time I go again. 

You see people more nearly natural, 
wholesome and sweet—as sane people ought 
to be all the time, and as we will be when 
we learn how to live—at Roycroft I am sure 
than anywhere else in this false and fussy 
world. 

You get a foretaste of what this moan- 
ing, groaning life will be when the true 
spirit of comradrie has filled the hearts of 
men. 

If you want to see humanity at its best 
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go to Royeroft. And if ever in the mad, 
brutish struggle for existence that surrounds 
you all the time, you feel the footholds of 
hope slipping from beneath you, and you are 
in danger of losing your faith in the race go 
to the Inn and forget it. 

ee 

It is not the common sightseeing crowd 
you meet at Roycroft. Oh, no. They are 
men and women who carry a high voltage. 
People who know they are alive. Many have 
a history as fascinating as any of Balzac’s 
or De Maupassant’s creations, and all have 
done something. 

There sits a tall, graceful girl, one of two 
sisters, conducting a Japanese Cafe and Tea 
Room, who, starting with nothing but the 
strength of her own hands, has studied the 
problem of feeding the public to such good 
advantage that she will clear ten thousand 
dollars this year. 

Here a bronze faced man just in from a 
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trip away up in the Cobalt region, that new 
Eldorado of the romantic Hudson Bay coun- 
try. Without experience and with almost 
no tools he made a canoe of canvas stretched 
over a few sticks, and with this frail barge 
weighing less than a good fat poodle, but 
with a tonnage of four hundred pounds, he 
made his way down thru hundreds of miles 
of unknown rivers, safely shooting danger- 
ous rapids, back to civilization without a 
single mishap. 

Close by sits a slender, vivacious little 
woman who penetrated the wilds of darkest 
Africa alone and unattended save only by 
her native black servants, facing the terrors 
of the jungle both beast and human with 
no protection but her own delicate hands 
and intrepid spirit. This blue eyed girl, be- 
sides whom I believe only one other white 
woman ever crossed the dark continent 
alone, blazed the way for Terrible Teddy the 


Slaughterer, who will follow her trail with 
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a small army corps of retainers. But the 
girl did not go on a mission of blood. She 
shot with nothing more lethal than a rapid 
firing camera. And she comes back not bear- 
ing as trophies the skulls and hides of inof- 
fensive children of the jungle, killed in 
bloody sport, but the most fascinating col- 
lection of African photographs ever exhib- 
ited. 

And not far away stands a modest little 
man, a writer famed in two continents for 
his books, which have amused and helped a 
generation of readers. 

Here a shaggy man with pensive lumi- 
nous eyes dressed in a butternut suit and 
red necktie, who is giving his life to the serv- 
ice of humanity—seeking to lift the burdens 
that bear so hard upon those who do the 
world’s work—the wage earners. 

Next to him a mild scholarly gentleman 
whose recent defection from orthodox stu- 
pidity shook the church in America to her 
very foundation stones. 
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There a great artist whose pictures hang 
in the famous galleries of the world. Just 
now he is telling a story, an art of which 
he is also a past master. 

And so you could continue pointing them 
out. All people worth knowing. Musicians, 
poets, painters, actors, sculptors, captains of 
industry, and last but not least I trust, a 
few plain hobos from the woods like me 
and Ananias. 

It was a joy to meet so many Open Road- 
ers, good and true. Scarcely a day but they 
dropped in, members of the Brotherhood 
from all parts of our country, and even from 
across the seas. 

The Roycrofters have secured a new 
tract of seventy-five acres across the creek 
from the spring. It is a beautiful domain 
of wooded slopes running down to the banks 
of the raging Cazenovia. And up here set 
in a charming tangle of wildwood, the most 


picturesque corner of the whole park, they 
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have built the coziest little cabin to accom- 
modate those who yearn to lead the simple 
life. The building was hardly finished when 
I arrived, but the Fra in the goodness of his 
heart, knowing my love for the woods, 
placed it at my disposal during my stay. So 
we hastily furnished it with cook stove, cots, 
and housekeeping needs. I moved in almost 
upon the heels of the carpenters, and there 
I lived in sweet content and joy. 

The place is really an ideal nook for the 
nature lover. I think there are few prettier 
spots in all that beautiful country around 
East Aurora. It is only a mile and a half 
from the Inn. To retire to that quiet retreat 
at night after the intellectual riot of the day 
and evening made up of lectures, recitals, 
concerts; to sleep in that delicious peace; 
to wake in the morning with the birds; and 
then to run down to the creek for a swim in 
its cool waters at early dawn clothed only 
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in a smile of satisfaction was indeed a joy 
too deep for words. 

When I awoke the first morning in the 
woods to the familiar tones of my old friend 
the catbird, I thot for a moment I was back 
in my own dear Pigeon-Roost. They have 
all the song birds that we have in Indiana, 
and some I have never heard at the Roost; 
among them being the lovely vireo. 

es¢ © 


So on July 4th we dedicated the little 
cabin, Pigeon-Roost. The boys down in the 
shop prepared a handsome carved panel 
which you will find nailed beside the door as 
you enter, ‘‘The Pigeon-Roost.’’ Just below 
the house on the sloping bank of a ravine 
stands a stately hemlock, under . whose 
spreading branches we improvised a very 
charming little auditorium with seats for 
two or three hundred people. Hither daily 
journeyed the faithful on foot from the Inn, 
and here I gave to them the best I had to 
give on Right Living. 
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I may say that I never so thoroly enjoyed 
talking, for those who came brought their 
best to each meeting and they drew out the 
best I could furnish to meet it. Other speak- 
ers also favored us at Pigeon-Roost sessions, 
and I am sure some of the most profitable 
hours of the whole convention were spent 
out there under the trees threshing out the 
knotty problems of life. 

When you visit Roycroft don’t fail to go 
to Pigeon-Roost. Drink from the spring 
nearby and key your heart to the sylvan 
beauty of this place dedicated forever to the 
Philosophy of Joy, and the Religion of Right 
Living. You’ll be the better for it. 

$ < < 


And what about the heart and brain back 
of all the Roycroft ideals and institutions? 
Bless me, I had almost forgotten to mention 
the Hubbards at all! None are so little in 


evidence as they. 
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The Fra seems to grow stronger, gentler 
and more serene as the years go by. You 
cannot doubt when you look into his face 
that he has found the Great Peace. And 
I think he is just entering upon the great- 
est period of his life. Miriam is growing 
like a green bay tree, fast budding into 
strong and sweet womanhood. And Alice— 
well, no one with an imagination can stay 
long at Roycroft without being aware of the 
steady pull of that gentle and serene spirit 
back of it all. Albeit she rules with a mas- 
terly touch that is felt rather than seen. 

lf discipline exists at Roycroft, and it 
must or things could not run so smoothly, 
it is that combination of silken softness with 
iron firmness which only the very strong are 
capable of. 

© < a 

Roycroft is the intellectual clearing house 
of the world. If Elbert Hubbard had never 
written a line or thrilled an audience he 
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would still be one of the greatest benefac- 
tors of the age simply for bringing together 
year after year such a gathering of intel- 
lectuals as annually convene at East Aurora, 
and for maintaining the Roycroft. free plat- 
form where any human being who has a 
message without regard to race, color, sex, 
or previous condition of mental servitude, 
may speak out his heart to the most recep- 
tive and intelligent audiences the world 
affords. . 

Here they gather—the poets, painters, 
musicians, artists of every craft, socialists, 
anarchists, single taxers, prohis, and antis; 
the orthodox and the free thinkers, new 
thought, old thought, and science people; 
health cranks, diet fiends, breath cranks; the 
suffragists, and the antis; captains of indus- 
try and the proletariat; Jew and Gentile, 
Orientals and Occidentals; from every cor- 
ner of the wide world they come. And here 
if anywhere on earth the spirit of democ- 
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racy rules. Here you see that sane kindly 
intercourse between man and man of which 
Whitman dreamed, where love, brotherhood, 
comradrie is the keynote. 

All are welcome to the Roycroft Forum, 
and all will receive a respectful hearing if 
they can make good with the audience. Even 
fossilized theologians are heard patiently in 
the hope that some pearls of thot may be 
spewed up amid all the chaff. 

If you have a message for humanity, or 
think you have, try it out at Roycroft. 
You’ll find the quickest, most receptive 
crowd you ever faced. They’ll understand 
you there if anywhere. They are not of the 
class that are fleeing from themselves, but 
people with phosphorus. They’re not look- 
ing for a thrill, but are in search of mental 
fibre and soul tissue. If you do not get a 
response from them you may be pretty sure 


you have mistaken your symptoms. 
ee € 
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But, dear me, while I have been so hap- 
pily busy the afternoon has slipped away, 
the shadows of evening are lengthening, and 
now comes Gawge who insists upon putting 
me to bed so soon. Well, so be it then. If 
the man out there on that engine tearing 
thru the night is faithful to his trust, I’ll be 
at Pigeon-Roost at seven o’clock tomorrow 
morning. 

And so here endeth the little Journey to 
Roycroft. 


Motto for parents: Do unto your chil- 
dren as you wish your parents had done to 
you. 


The Chicago Daily News recommends 
golf, baseball, tennis, cricket, polo and cro- 
quet as useful exercises to prevent insanity. 

These may be all very well, but I would 
like to put in a word for the woodpile and 
the hoe handle, as conservators of mental 


balance. 
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Be yourself. Follow the Light within. 
You'll make mistakes of course, but you’ll 
be right a part of the time, while you’ll 
never be right so long as you follow the 
dictates and opinions of others. 


ON’T BE TOO impatient with the knock- 

ers. Don’t get into the very bad habit 

of berating the critics. Often the so-called 

pessimist is the most active and constructive 
optimist. 

Tearing down is essentially constructive 
in its nature. It is the first step in building 
up. Every synthesis is preceded by analy- 
sis. What. man attempts to erect a new 
building over the old one first, and then to 
remove the old afterwards? Nature no- 
where works that way. She is forever a de- 
stroyer, an analyst. Earth does not know 
a single stable structure. The seed must rot 
before it can germinate into new life. If 


you do not first destroy, disintegrate your 
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wheat grain, you will never have another 
head of wheat. 

You must remove the old and the worn 
out, the inadequate, before you can replace 
it with the new and sufficient. Old and new 
cannot, by reason of that very inconvenient 
law in physics, occupy the same place at the 
same time. 

What must you do first to reconstruct 
a faulty organism, to replace error with 
truth? Will the imperfect bad give way of 
its own aceord? Will error kindly vacate 
the premises and clean up for the new ten- 
ant? Hardly. The crumbling ruin must be 
torn down. The old tenant must be dispos- 
sessed, dragged out by heels if necessary, 
before you can enter. 

You’d have a nice mess if you tried to 
move into your new flat as the other people 
are moving out. You’d both get stuck in 
the doorway and neither would get out or in. 


Those who rail at the iconoclast and howl 
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down the destroyer because he isn’t a 
builder are short-focused in their judgments. 
They see only part of the process and are 
unable to imagine the rest. They do not 
know constructive work when they see it. 

Nature is destroying all the time. The 
very first thing that happens to food when 
it is taken into the stomach, in the process 
of transforming it into blood plasma, is dis- 
integration—the most complete analysis pos- 
sible. Suppose your objector could see food 
in this first stage of digestion, when every- 
thing is being torn apart and reduced to its 
elements, he would cry out against the intel- 
ligences of the body for their destructive 
work; and yet nature would be proceeding 
in her orderly manner, in the only way she 
ean work, beginning her constructive proc- 
esses with disintegration, breaking down. 

Let us not inveigh too seriously against 
the knocker. He is first aid to progress. We 
could not get on without him. To suppress 
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him is to inhibit all forward movement. 
That’s why the Church is today limping 
along in the rear of the procession a tattered 
and discredited laggard—she has always 
suppressed her knockers. She is a cave full 
of dead men’s bones and rotting flesh be- 
cause Nature’s orderly modes have been sus- 
pended. She hugs the corpse of her ancient 
faith to her shriveled breast, not seeing the 
lovely new violets and roses that would 
spring from it if allowed to return to the 
elements as is Nature’s will. 


Human life begins and ends in a breath. 
It is thru the understanding of the breath 
principle that we shall probably elongate 
into immortality. 


Editors, writers and speakers are wel- 
come to anything printed in the OPEN Roap. 
But for godsake remember the widow and 
the orphan and give us credit. 
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Welcome to the Tribe of Ghourki. 

This month witnesses the migration of a 
whole tribe of painted braves and little 
brown squaws from the ancient hunting 
grounds of the tribe of THE GHOURKI into 
the broad OPEN ROAD. In short the Big 
Chief who has been shooting out asbestos 
stuff for many years, thru his little brown 
journal The Ghourki, has grown tired of the 
game. He has enough to do anyway with 
a big printing plant on his hands. 

Besides, they do say that Moocha Saba, 
chief of the Satellites, grown arrogant on 
his success, organized himself into a striking 
committee, and refused to yield up any more 
copy unless the Big Chief doubled his salary, 
reduced his hours to one-half, and put him 
on a pension for life after this year. 

The Chief, being naturally of hot tem- 
per, blew off his safety valve and I under- 
stand they had a terrible row. The smoke 


of the disagreement lowered for days over 
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Morgantown’s classic lanes. Window-panes 
rattled, and the town hall was moved eleven 
inches from its foundation. But Moocha 
Saba stood pat, and the Chief, being de- 
prived of his literary inspiration, was forced 
to lie down or turn the whole plant over 
to Moocha. This he wouldn’t do, and so, 
while smarting from his wrongs, he opened 
negotiations with the OPEN Roap, with the 
result that we are taking over his subscrip- 
tion list, and will try to guide the tribe 
safely along the Open Road to their new 
hunting grounds, where I hope life will be 
so sweet they will soon forget their ancestral 
wigwams. 

I can’t promise the painted braves any 
such sulphurous stuph as the Chief has been 
excreting, because in the first place Lake 
County has gone dry. And besides I am con- 
genitally a baptist with methodist habits. 
But such as I have you are welcome to. I 
hope will like me. I love you all, both braves 
and squaws—especially squaws. 
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And now, you dusty veterans of the 
Open Road, be good to these wild children 
of the Great Kanawha. They are now our 
brothers and our sisters. Take them into 
your councils; light the pipe of peace, and 
let us ever remember that all who meet in 
the Open Road are comrades. We all came 
from the same source and we’re all going in 
the same direction. Let love join our hands 
and brotherhood bind our hearts, as we pass 
on to higher planes of progression unto 
which there is no end. 

I have said. 

BRUCE CALVERT, 
Keeper of the Shrine. 
Attest: Ananias. 


Everything is immortal and nothing is 
immortal. The dogma of the immutability 
of nature must go. Nature knows no immu- 
tability. She knows only one changeless 
thing and that is change. 
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Heward Llewellyn Swisher, Editor 


The Ghourki 
That Peculiar Little Brown Book 
Morgantown, W. Va. 
To the Loyal Braves and Little Brown 
Squaws: 

This is to announce that the Little Brown 
Book is no more. It is with regret that the 
Chief makes this announcement, but circum- 
stances have made it necessary to discon- 
tinue the booklet. 

I have made arrangements with that 
good fellow, Bruce Calvert, to send you the 
OPEN Roap for the unexpired time of your 
subscription. I want to urge you to renew 
your subscription to the OPEN Roan after it 
has expired under the arrangements made. 
You will find it a splendid little magazine 
and Calvert deserves support. You will find 
some of the Chief’s sayings in the OPEN 


RoaD. 
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To those Braves and Little Brown Squaws 
who for five or six years have been able to 
read the Ghourki without serious results, I 
extend my heartiest good wishes. It is like 
parting from my old friends to discontinue 
the Little Brown Book. It is the Chief’s 
hope that those who have gotten an idea 
from the Ghourki will pass it on to their 


neighbors. 
With best wishes from the Hills, 
Most truly, 
THE CHIEF. 


GET UP AND GET. 
Get an acre and live on it. 
Get a spade and dig. 
Get off the backs of the workers. 
Get the shirkers off your back. 
Get honest. 
Get busy. 


—Geo. Elmer Littlefield. 
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Health and Diet Hints. 

The ideal food for August if you would 
give nature a chance is fresh ripe fruit and 
vegetables. Dispense with pies, cakes, meat 
and cheese, except cottage cheese, till cooler 
weather. Let coffee alone, too, this month. 
If you need a hot drink use hot lemon water. 
Eat freely of melons, and all the fruits and 
vegetables as they come in. 

It’s a good thing to take as many garden 
products as you can relish, raw. Even if 
you cannot make a meal this way, eat a 
handful of green peas, or even tender crisp 
beans now and then. Turnips, carrots, pars- 
ley, spinach, and green corn are delicious 
in the raw state. I like to make a meal this 
way walking thru my garden. 


< < < 
Air the body as much as possible, espe- 
cially after a day’s work. It helps you to 


relax. Take your sun bath whenever you 
257 


Google 


THE OPEN ROAD 


can. And do not neglect the early dew walks 
in bare feet. 

Remember, too, that right mental atti- 
tude is most powerfully therapeutic and pro- 
phylactic. It is difficult for any amount of 
care in diet or attention to the body to over- 
come a waterlogged mentality. If you can 
find no reason for being glad you’re alive, 
then you are surely excusable if you snuff 
out. One man with gloom in his soul and 
grouch in his blood poisons the air for many 
with his deadly effluvia. If you have noth- 
ing to live for, at least have consideration 
for those who do want to live. Take your- 
self off to a cave and pull the cave in after 
you. 

© ae) 

Above all, go slow. Let up. Relax and 
breathe out a good deal. Tension destroys 
body and mind. Relieve tension and you 
give nature a chance to rid you of your 
ailments. 
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August is the month to get rid of things; 
to throw off the last of winter’s accumula- 
tion of poisons and get the body fit for an- 
other fall and winter. <A barefoot walk in 
hot sand is a good eliminator. 

All we have to do in diet selection is 
to remember our first rule laid down in these 
talks—and follow the seasons. Eat the 
things that nature is producing in the most 
abundance in the country in which you live. 
In other words eat the things that are cheap- 
est. Don’t pay big prices for fruit and veg- 
etables out of season. You rob your purse 
end cheat your stomach, for food taken out 
of season does you no good. 

Let up on nuts, oils, pork chops, and all 
heating foods in general. Throw your 
greasy cabbage and embalmed beef into the 
swill pail. Raw vegetable salads with whole 
wheat bread, or gems baked in a quick oven 
makes one good meal. For the next meal 


use a fruit salad. 
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For cold drinks between meals, take but- 
termilk or lemon milk—made by beating the 
juice of a lemon into a glass of fresh milk— 
or lemonade without sugar. Fruit juices are 
the best drinks. Of course you will drink 
nothing at all while eating. Habit has the 
best of us here, but we must overcome it. 

If doing heavy work eggs may be taken 
soft boiled or poached, but eat onions with 
them for best effects. 

A salad of grated beets, or grated carrots, 
chopped cucumbers, and a few small onions 
cut fine, served with lemon juice and olive 
oil on fresh crisp lettuce leaves is a dish for 
the gods. Tomatoes will soon be plentiful, 
and they may be used as the basis for salad 


combinations. 
a e 


But be moderate in all things, especially 
in eating and drinking, also in work. Let 
down a little. Live and sleep outdoors as 
much as possible, and you’ll come thru the 
dog days in fine shape. 
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T have to thank those who so generously 
and promptly responded to Proposition Ex- 
traordinaire. By the time this is read, the 
first circle of one hundred Immortals will 
no doubt be closed. Only a few remain at 
this writing. This remarkable offer served 
our purpose and will never be repeated. 


Fear Not! 

EAR NOT, O SOUL! God is with you 
F always. The forces of nature acting 
upon us and thru us are constant. The 
currents of divine energy are never inter- 
rupted. The circuit is never broken. The 
sun is always shining. We may experience 
changes, disappointments, shocks; the clouds 
may seem to shut us away from the light; 
but it is only because we ourselves are not 
constant in our responsiveness to the im- 
pulses of nature. We do not react as we 
should. We tense and inhibit the life cur- 


rents forever seeking to flow thru us. We 
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get stubborn and impatient. We strike out 
blindly and lose our resiliency. And then 
we cry out that God has forsaken us. Luck 
is against us. 

And this attitude of rebellion does indeed 
shunt the currents of divine truth away from 
us. But the fault is in us all the time. The 
clouds are of our own making. The storms 
of passion in our hearts rise and fall, but 
there behind it all the stream of life flows 
steadily on, unmoved by human griefs or 
joys. 

The water of life is forever lapping at 
our feet if we will but stoop and drink. 

All the good of the universe is forever 
in arm’s reach if we will but put forth our 
hands and take it. 

Relax, O storm-tossed soul! Get back 
your lost rhythm. Every struggle only tears 
greater rents in the gossamer web of your 
life which you must knit up in grief and 
pain. Be still! Be patient! All is well. 
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THE OPEN ROAD 


Your own will come to you all in good time. 
Only yourself can hinder its coming. Fear- 
lessly throw yourself upon the bosom of the 
Infinite. Trustingly yield yourself to the di- 
vine flood. You will not sink if you cease 
struggling, but will regain your poise, find 
your center of gravity, and float in beauty 
upon the stream. 


Dr. Willard Carver, president of the Car- 
ver-Denny Chiropractic College, Oklahoma 
City, Oklahoma, says that ‘‘The medical 
practice of administering drugs has laid a 
curse upon the race, instilled a poison into 
the blood of humanity that will take five 
thousand years to wholly eradicate.’’ 

Yet the dope factories are still running 
and the medicos are still looking wise and 
writing prescriptions in hog Latin. Oh, when 
will this Orangeine civilization of ours ever 


pass! 
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WRITERS AND THINKERS ON THE OPEN ROAD. 


Your magazine is certainly unique and savors of all that is 
good, pure and wholesome. It is a great thing to be in the 
OPEN ROAD. We are with you. Here’s my hand wishing 
you prosperity and happiness. 

R. LEE SHARP, Carrollton, Ga. 


Bruce T. Calvert: 

“The OPEN ROAD” came yesterday and the beauti- 
ful and wholesome thoughts in it kept me happy the whole 
day long— and of course will linger with me, so I must thank 


you for the same. 
R. E. PEARSON, Baltimore, Md. 


I want to congratulate you upon your bright, cheering and 
inspiring little magazine. It comes to us every month like a 
breath of life. My daughter is very fond of the OPEN ROAD. 
She is taking the kinder-garten training course in college and 
gets much inspiration for her work out of the magazine. Wish- 
ing you and all Open Roaders the joy of ae journey through 
the beautiful land of the OPEN ROAD, Ia 

Sincerely your comrade, ALICE M. “SAUNDERS, 


Tallahassee, Fla. 
Copy of the OPEN ROAD has just come to my hands 
Woman like, I stopped washing the dishes to read your maga- 
zine. I did not return to the dishes so very soon either for tha! 
little journey through the country was what I needed. I mus 
be with you on that tramp and so enclose the fare for a year. 
STELLA WORDEN SMITH, Niagara Falls, Ont. 


This morning I sat on the Sunday papers and read every 
number of “The OPEN ROAD” from “Kiver to Kiver,” ad: 
and all. And when I had read them all, I was hungry for more 
Here’s success to you, and to your family along the OPEN 
ROAD. “May you live long and prosper.’ 

Sincerely yours, MARIETTA OWEN, Oak Park, Ill. 
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WAN ED A RIDER AGE pd district 
i ea ; and district to 
ride and exhibita 


sample Latest Model “Ranger” bicycle furnished by us. Our agents everywhere are 
making money fast. Write for full particulars and special offer at once. 

NO MONEY REQUIRED until you receive and approve of your bicycle. We ship 
to anyone, anywhere in the U. S. without a cent deposit in advance, prepay freight, and 
allow TEN DAYS’ FREE TRIAL during which time you may ride the bicycle and 

put it to any test you wish. If you are then not perfectly satisfied or do not wish to 
| \ keep the bicycle ship it kak a us n or expense =n may me not be out ere i 
AKI RE e furnish the highest grade bicycles it is possible to make 
A h a FACTORY PRICES at one small profit above actual factory cost. You save $10 
Mae to $25 middlemen’s profits by buying direct of us and have the manufacturer’s guar- 
A Fr antee behind your bicycle. DO NOT BUY a bicycle or a pair of tires from anyone 
smog AN at any price until you receive our catalogues and learn our unheard of factory 
A jhe prices and remarkable special offers a gest agents. " e i 4 
y À when you receive our beautiful catalogue an 
| YOU WILL BE ASTONISHE study our superb models at the wonderfully 
dow prices we can make you this year. We sell the highest grade bicycles for less money 
G than any other factory. We are satisfied with $1.00 profit above factory cost. 
Mm BICYCLE DEALERS, you can sell our bicycles under your own name plate at 
double ~ our prices. Orders filled the day received. 
SECOND HAND BICYCLES. We do not regularly handle second hand bicycles, but 
usually have a number on hand taken in trade by our Chicago retail stores. These we clear out 
promptly at prices ranging from $3 to $8 or $10. Descriptive bargain lists mailed free. 


COASTER-BRAKES, Scutment of aik kihde ak Aai tke Waksi relasi sic 


IF you NEED wo febiytey 
the special introductory price quoted above; or write for our big Tire and Sundry Catalogue which 


ii makes and kinds of tires at about half the usual prices. i 
pu ian sape but write us a postal today. DO NOT THINK OF BUYING a bicycle 


DO NOT WAI T or a pair of tires from anyone until you know the new and wonderful 
offers we are making. It only costs a postal to learn everything. Write it NOW. 


J. L. MEAD CYCLE COMPANY, CHICAGO, ILL. 


Don't forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD,” 
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PRACTICAL METHODS 


TO INSURE SUCCESS 


Price 25 Cents—Is a Little 
Book of 127 Pages. 


By H. E. BUTLER 


THE PUBLISHER’S 
PROSPECTUS 


We claim that if you will read 


this little book you Will agree 


that it contains more practical 
bread-and-butter worth, greater 
human helpfulness. more direct 
bearing upon individual require- 
ments and a greater fulfillment 
of your fondest hopes than all 
eise you have read and learned. 
Those who follow these methods 
with even moderate faithfulness 
Will never be siek or in want. 
It is not a theory nor a mere 
probability; it is a certainty, 
and the results are Happiness, 
Saceess, Long Life. But let that 
pass for the present; it is suf- 
ficient at the outset to assure 
you of just, valuable compensa- 
tion for your money. We want 
men and women of high aspira- 
tions to respond to this—retined, 
mature natures, of experience, 
culture, judgment, as well as 
the poor and illiterate: for it is 
a life message to human nature 
and its power for advancement 
is unprecedented. If vou are 
not satisfied that you have re- 
ceived ten times the value of 
your money return the book at 
any time and we will refund the 
honey and postage expended. 


Price 25 cents. With Open 
Road for one year, 60 cents. 
THE OPEN ROAD 


Griffith, Indiana 
R. F. D. 1 
Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods. 


Man and Creation. 


God created man only a little 
lower than the angels; but dog- 
ma and superstition have crush- 
ed from him the greatest of his 


given faculties—and a moulder- 


ing Church barps of his “worm- 
of-the-dust-depravity.” 

Man has the Power WITHIN 
himself. to inbuild into his char- 
acter riches, happiness, and 
health.’ It is his to choose De- 
tween godliness and sin. The 
time is NOW. 


A 4-cent stamp will bring all 
information concerning ‘White 
Magic.” 

PHILOSOPHICAL PUB. CoO., 

Allentown, Pa. 


« 


4 


[HE higher law is bind- 
ing. upon the salesman. 
He must not only get the 
order, but must also see 
that the customer gets sat- 
isfaction. The transaction 
is not ended; with the de- 
livery of the goods. 
FRA BRUCE. 


Don't forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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Ls any question, from the price of a Presidents 
pajamas to the monogamy of Society, be raised, and 
in a moment a dozen pishmince periodicals skip serenely 
into the spot-light with announcements of a “series of special 
articles dealing with this all-absorbing topic.” Such publica- 
tions arrange to entirely eliminate all doubt on any subject by 
printing three muck-rake articles of Power (circulation-boosting 
power). The mud-slinger easily exhausts the subject in Three 
Issues. Men and women who think do not find even antiprand- 
dial amusement in these illustrated inanities. Thinkers want 
thoughts, not vagrant vacuities. 


REAL AUTHORITIES ON PSYCHOLOGY 


Spiritual Mediumship and Hypnotism, delve and experiment 
for years to deduce Vital Ideas, and Undiscovered ‘Truths. 
Wise men do not entrust the propagation and perpetuation of 
their knowledge to Second-Class Mail Matter. They incorpor- 
ate their discoveries into Books—Books which will live and 
voice their teachings to unborn generations. Individuals interest- 
ed in Psychical Research, Exact Science and Moral Philosophy 
will find in Oo | 
“T HE GREAT WOR K” 


a most comprehensive and exhaustive discussion of The Con- 


structive Principle of Nature in Individual Life, and 
“THE GREAT PSYCHOLOGICAL CRIME” 


the most complete and reliable exposition of the Law of psychic 
phenomena. The price of these books totOPEN RO ADERS is 
Two Dollars each, mailed on receipt of Price. 
INDO-AMERICAN BOOK COMPANY, 
19 North Kedzie Avenue, Chicago Ill. 
Don’t forget to say: “I ga saw your ad. in the OPEN RO AD.” 
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Don’t Miss This 


Clubbing Offer Number 2. 
The Philistine, one year ........... 0.0.00. c cece eee ee $1.00 
The Open Road, ? Sip hScit ee gunboassawecas is is area dees 90 
Both for One Dollar, 


These two mags assay 99 and 99 onehundredths per cent 
pure mental fibre and soul tissue.. With them you have the best 
of all that is worth while in contemporary literature. And all 
for one daddy dollar. Send it along microbes and all. We have 
our own private disinfecting plant. 

Don’t delay. Do it today. 


THE OPEN ROAD. 
Griffith, Indiana. 
R. F. D., No. 1, Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods. 


TAKE A 12 MONTHS’ TRAMP ALONG 


The Open Road 


A SANE SWEET-TONED LITTLE MAGAZINELET OF FAITH 


Journal of the Society of The Universal Brotherhood of Man 
Published at Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods. 
Devoted to the Philosophy of Joy and the Religion of Right Living. 


For Mental Constipation and Brain Fag. Recommended by Regular 
and Irregular Physicians and Christian Psychologists. One 
Dose every Thirty Days for Twelve Months, 50 cents. 

Painless Cure Guaranteed or Money Refunded. 


“We have no cemetery, not even a graveyard at Pigeon-Roost. No 
preacher (except myself), no lawyer and the nearest doctor, Thank God, 
is seven miles away. Why shouldn’t we be happy?” 


Close to the Soil. The Songs of Happy Birds and the Scent of the Wild 
Roses in its Pages. Fifty cents pays the fare for a whole year. 
Trial Trip, 3 Months, 10 cents. Stamps or Coin, our risk. 
BRUCE CALVERT, Editor and Publisher 
GRIFFITH, LAKE COUNTY, INDIANA REDWNo.1 

Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods 
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LECTURES 


BRUCE CALVERT 


The Open Road. 
The Religion of Right Living. 
Intuitional or Inspirational Knowing. 
An Evening with Omar Khayyam. 
An Evening with Walt Whitman. 
Sex Ethics, Right Generation, and Eugenics. 
The Food Question—Rational Dietary. 
Leigh Mitchell Hodges, in the Philadelphia North E 


The New Thoughtists got their First Lesson in Right Living 
in the Roycroft Chapel this evening. Bruce Calvert, of Chicago, 
who is here to reveal it in a series of six lectures, and who is a 
mighty earnest afd honest devotee, by the way, explained some 
of it to a chapel full of people this morning, Then he put the 
whole crowd through the first of the breathing exercises, by 
means of which he says it is possible to absorb the essential 
truths of all the systems of religion, philosophy, science and 
sociology that have been invented or otherwise procured. 

According to Mr. Calvert, nothing in the line of escaped 
truth, from Plato to Hubbard, or fromZoroaster to Christ, is 
impossible to those who breathe the right way. “All good is 
in the human body of man,” he declared, “and all we have to 
do is unroll it and develop it through proper breathing. 
There is nothing outside the human body. If man is the final 
product of the laws of evolution, working through the years, 
the cumulation of all powers, potentialities and forces in the 
universe, then where in God’s name can you look for anything 
but in the human being.” After the singing Mr. Calvert, spoke 
modestly and sincerely about life and its philosophy. He 
said: “The most of us are so hypnotized we look to theologians 
alone for truth; whereas all we get from them is opinions.” 


Don’t forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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BOOKS WORTH READING 


The Mind and the Brain. By Prof. Elmer Gates. Paper 25 ets, cloth 
50 cts. Prof. Gates’ fame as a student of mind operations is world- 
wide. In this book he presents matter of great worth on the develop- 
ment of the mind and the brain. 


Yoga, or Transformation. By Wm. J. Flagg. A new book; contains 
the essence of the principal religious systems of the world, coneerning 
the soul and its destiny. <A large book, 376 pages, cloth $3.00. 


The Ocean of Theosophy. By Wm. Q. Judge. A clear-cut and gen- 
eral statement as to the nature and work of theosophy by one of the 
founders of the society. 155 pages, paper 50 cts., cloth 75 ets. 


Reincarnation: A Study of Forgotten Truth. By E. D. Walker. 350 
pages, cloth $1.50. An interesting study of the fascinating subject of 
reincarnation. 


The Memory of the Past Births. By Chas. Johnson, M. R. A. S. 
Paper 25 cts., cloth 50 cts. A readable companion to the foregoing hook 
on Reincarnation. 


The Bhagavad-Gita. Book of Devotion. A dialogue hetween Krishna. 
Lord of Devotion, and Arjuna, Prince of India. Translated by Wm. Q. 
Judge. Pocket size. flexible leather, 75 cts. 


Pythagoras and the Delphic Mysteries. By Edouard Schure. Cloth 
$1.50. Deeply interesting work for the student of the mystic. 


The Sermon on the Mount. A verbatim translation from the Greek 
with notes on the mystical or Arcane sense. By Jas. M. Pryse. Cloth 
60 cents. 


Mazdaznan Encyclopedia of Dietetics. By Dr. Otoman Zar-Adusht 
Hanish, founder of the Mazdaznan movement in America. Oil cloth $1.00. 
This is perhaps the best work ever written to aid in food selection and 
the preparation of meatless dishes. 


Health and Breath Culture. By Dr. Otoman Zar-Adusht Hanish. 
Contains the twelve lessons in health and breath which constitutes the 
preliminary course in the Mazdaznan system of training. Cloth $5.00. 
Well worth the price. 


Any book in this list sent postpaid on receipt of price. 
Order from the OPEN ROAD, Griffith, Indiana., R. F. D. No.1, 
Pigeon-Roost-in-the- Woods. 
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JOIN THE SOCIETY OF 


The Universal Brotherhood of Man. 


An Organization without Organizers. A Society without Prop; 
and Stays. An Institution Founded on and Perpetuated 
by the Dear Love of Man for his Comrade. 


Abridged Extract from the Constitution and By-Laws.—Exoteric. 


Membership fee 50 cts. a year: less than one cent a week, 
including subscription to the OPEN ROAD, the official organ 
of the Society. Life membership, with paid-up subscription to 


the OPEN ROAD for ninety-nine years, $10.00. No other dues 
or assessments, forever. 


(Note.—You don’t have to subscribe to the maga- 
zine to become a member of the Society, but you'll feel 
better if you do, and so will the editor.) 


Eligibility—Al] men and all women who feel their kinship to 
the race are invited. 


Initiation—Greet the next traveler you meet on the Open 
Road with a smile and a hearty handshake, and send fifty cents 
to the Shrine of the Society for a year’s subscription to the 
official Journal. 


Grip—The warm, healthy grasp of true friendship. 


Password and Countersign—‘Howd’y, Comrade,” and a 
sweet smile of kindly, human interest. 


Creed—Kind Thought, Kind Word, Kind Deed. 


Ritual—Doing our daily work the best we can, and doing 
it cheerfully, kindly. Living our lives sanely and sweetly. 


Litany—The voice of the wind whispering through the tree 
tops. 


Duties of Members—Live up to your highest and best every 
day. Learn to stand alone (as far as possible), and mind your 
own business (most of the time). Recognize the Divine in 
every man and woman you meet. Smile and be kind. 


Punishments and Penalties—We punish ourselves only. If 
you feel that you have conducted yourself as unbecoming a 


Don’t forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 


Google 


member of the noble Brotherhood; if you have failed to look 
for the best in your neighbor, or if in a moment of weakness 
you have let loose a barbed arrow of pain to wound a brother 
or a sister, just send half a dollar and the name of your victim 
for a year’s subscription to the OPEN ROAD, receive absolu- 
tion from the Shrine, take a new grip on yourself, resolve not 
to do so again, and forget it. 


Purpose—To encourage the sentiment for right living, and 
to express in our lives that beautiful spirit of Brotherhood and. 
love for one another, which is to solve all human problems 
bringing about peace on earth and good will to all men. 


How to Become Member—Smile, and send half a dollar 
with your name and address for membership card and subscrip- 
tion to the OPEN ROAD for one year. 


I have spoken. 


Done at Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods, Indiana. 


Headquarters and Shrine of the Universal Brotherhood of 
Man, in the Northwest Quarter of Section 32, Township 36, 
Range 8 West of the Principal Meridian. 


By BRUCE CALVERT, Keeper of the Shrine. 
Attest: ANANIAS. 
E NEED YOU. Come with us in our tramp along 
THE OPEN ROAD. Subscription and member- 
ship in the Brotherhood fifty cents a year. Life 
membership and subscription, $10.00. 


BOUND VOLUMES. 


Vol. I. Half Leather, and Open Road for one year...... $1.00 
Vol. II. Half Leather, and Open Road for one year...... 1.00 
Both Volumes and two years’ subscription................ 2.00 


Better come thru now while the bars are down. The supply 
of bound volumes is by no means unlimited. Speak right soon, 
or you may never add these little treasures of joy and inspiration 
to your collection. 


Don't forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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% then to stand alone (as far as possible) and mind 
# our own business (most of the time); to find our 
2 greatest Joys not in vain pursuit of wealth or 
2 power, but in a deeper understanding and love of 

nature; to grow back to the soil as we have grown 
* away from it; to cultivate the homely virtues of 
; economy, thrift, simplicity, neighborly love, with 
; á large hearted sympathy for all men and women, 
@% especially those reeling under the burdens of life; 
% to learn the noble dignity of doing for ourselves, 
$ rising above the degrading habit of being waited 
& upon; to live and encourage others by our example 
s to live the right life of cleanliness and purity of 
$ body, thought and action; to work and to think; to 
$ live, love, laugh and to play. 


| with us? 50e and a smile will let you in for a whole 


St 


OPEN ROAD PLATF ani | 


THE PHILOSOPHY OF JOY 
and 
THE RELIGION OF RIGHT LIVING 


To which end we want first of all perfect health; 


Well, isn’t that enough for a start? Are you 


year. Better see Ananias at once. 
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fot and light: 
hearted | fake to 
the open road, 
ay Healthy, free the 
wg world before me, 
} = The long brown pat! 
‘A, before me leading 
wherever I choese. 


— O/d Walt 

é 

{ hat Printed as often as possible ana if 
m mailed monthly to members in tre 

i standing only, by the Guild at 3 


EON Roost- iN -THE-W/ooDs™ INDIANA 
ity cents a year pe o Ten cents a Cony 


CanunocYan 


Che Open Road 


Journal of the Society of the 


UNIVERSAL BROTHERHOOD OF MAN 
Published Monthly at | 
Pigeon-Roost-In-The-Wocds, Indiana. 


Subscription and Membership in the Brotherhood 50 Cents a 
Year. Life Membership and Subscription $10.00. 


a rr 


Remittances in gold, silver or copper actepted with alacrity. 
Stamps and personal checks received with joy. Don’t bother 
to buy a Money Order. Just drop half a dollar (or a William 
for two) into an envelope and send it on. All remittances 
mailed to THE OPEN ROAD are especially protected by Prov- 
idence—and Uncle Sam. We take all the risk. 

Shin plasters, Canadian money, perforated dimes and plug- 
ged nickels taken at face value. Confederate money 95 per cent 
discount. 

If none of the above are at hand, send on your subscription 
anyway and pay later. All we want is your promise to read 
our dope, and pass it along to HIM or HER and remit as soon 
as possible. 


Entered as second-class matter, September 8, 1908, at the 
Postoffice at Griffith, Indiana, under act of March 3, 1879. 
a E e 


Address all communications to 


The Open Road 


+: GRIFFITH, LAKE COUNTY, INDIANA. 3: 
R. F. D. No, 1. Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods. 


Advertising Office, 3118 Lake Park Ave., Chicago, Ills. 
Rates on Application. 
L l ET NTE TN 
Copyright 1909 by BRUCE CALVERT 
Go gle e 
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The Open Road 
J BELIEVE in you my soul, the other I am must no 


abase itself to you, 
And you must not be abased to the other. 
Loafe with me on the grass, loose the stop from your throa 
Not words, nor music or rhyme I want, not custom «í 
lecture, not even the best, 


Only the lull I like, the hum of your valved voice. 
—Walt Whitman. 


° Gor gle NDIANA UNIVERSITY 


Greatest Clubbing Offer Yet! 


We have arranged with the publishers and officers to give 
our readers the advantage, for a limited time, of the greatest 
clubbing proposition of the year. You have probably thought 
that you ought to take some good magazine telling of the “ways 
of healthful living,” but the $ did not happen to be handy just 
then and thus you put it off. Some day you will be sorry, Oh, 
so sorry, but then it will be too late. The doctor or the under- 
taker will have you in charge. 100,000 out of each million die 
prematurely—cut off in their prime—the newspapers put it. We 
get used to it. But if it happens in your own family, then what? 


The Good Health Clinic is a large 40-page monthly maga- 
zine devoted to all that pertains to the good health and happi- 
ness of the family. It is 50 cents a year and worth dollars to 
every one not too old to “think.” It is the official organ of 
the International Health League and contains the report of its 
work, which is not printed elsewhere. If it was not the organ 
of the League it could not be published for less ‘than $1.00 per 
year. 


HERE IS OUR COMBINATION 
THE OPEN ROAD, 1 full year, you know what it is worth.$0.50 


GOOD HEALTH CLINIC, 1 full year .................. .50 
Membership in the International Health League, 1 year.... .50 
Book “Correct Living,” the former price of which was..... 1.00 


Book “Law of Suggestion” (greatest little book printed)... 1.00 


Now there is good value for $3.50. If you paid $5.00 for it 
you would get value received. It is yours for a money order 
for just $1.20. Just about one-third the price. The two books 
give you the cream of both physical and metaphysical thinking 
and living. This is indeed the chance of a lifetime. Get busy 
TODAY. Do not put it off. TODAY is the day to do things. 


Make all orders payable to 


THE OPEN ROAD 
R. F. D. No. 1, Griffith, Ind. 
Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods 
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c SEN i me | and district to 
a . > i ride and exhibita 


sample Latest Model “Ranger” bicycle furnished by us. Our agents everywhere are 
making money fast. Write for full particulars and special offer at once. 

NO MONEY REQUIRED until you receive and approve of your bicycle. We ship 
to anyone, anywhere in the U. S. wzthout a cent deposit in advance, prepay freight, and 
allow TEN DAYS’ FREE TRIAL during which time you may ride the bicycle and 
put it to any test you wish. If you are then not perfectly satisfied or do not wish to 
keep the bicycle ship it back to us at our expense and you will not be out one cent. 
FACTORY PRICES We furnish the highest grade bicycles it is possible to make 

at one small profit above actual factory cost. You save $10 
to $25 middlemen’s profits by buying direct of us and have the manufacturer’s guar- 
antee behind your bicycle. DO NOT BUY a bicycle ora pair of tires from anyone 
at any price until you receive our catalogues and learn our unheard of factory 
prices and remarkable special offers to rider agents. 
you WILL BE ASTONISHED when you receive our beautiful catalogue and 
study our superb models at the wonderfully 
low prices we can make you this year. We sell the highest grade bicycles for less money 
ae than any other factory. We are satisfied with $1.00 profit above factory cost. 
' A BICYCLE DEALERS, you can sell our bicycles under your own name plate at 
double ~ our prices. Orders filled the day received. 
SECOND HAND BICYCLES. We do not regularly handle second hand bicycles, but 
usually have a number on hand taken in trade by our Chicago retail stores. These we clear out 
promptly at prices ranging from $3 to $8 or $10. Descriptive bargain lists mailed free. 


COASTER-BRAKES, Soer cis, Ea a Faller charge, ang, Pedals parts, repair an 


don’t buy any kind at any price until you send for a pair of 
IF YoU NEED TIRES Hedgethorn Puncture-Proof tires on approval and trial at 
the special introductory price rage ate eri wre ir e oig Ver ana Sundry Catalogue which 
all makes and kinds of tires at about ha e usual prices. 2 
elgg tek Sepia but write us a postal today. DO NOT THINK OF BUYING a bicycle 
DO NO T WAI T or a pair of tires from anyone until you know the new and wonderful 
offers we are making. It only costs a postal to learn everything. Write it NOW. 


J. L. MEAD CYCLE COMPANY, CHICAGO, ILL. 


Don't forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD,” 
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Common Sense 


The Psychist knows that all Matter is in a state of constant 
vibration. By measuring this vibration-frequency per second 
of sound waves, he determines the audibility of sound. He un- 
derstands that varying rates of vibration in light-waves produces 
various colors. He is aware that every constituent of matter 
has its peculiar rate of vibration; and with his spectroscope he 
analyzes the natures of suns far in space. The adept knows 
that the Law of Vibration explains that faculty which enables 
the blind to distinguish different hues, the clairvoyant and clair- 
audient to see and hear that which is non-existent to others, 
and the Psychometrist to paint, from a potsherd, the civilization 
of a prehistoric people. 


Every once and a while there is born into the world a 
Psychic—a Sensitive—with perceptions exquisitely refined, to 
whom one’s physical condition may be communicated, through 
magnetic vibration, though thousands of miles distant. Such a 
sensitive is Mrs. J. H. R. Matteson of Buffalo, N. Y. 


Through magnetic vibrations, Mrs. Matteson senses the con- 
dition of between 30 to 40 people by mail, every day in ‘the 
year. In addition between 60 and 100 people visit her daily. 
Every one of her patients is individually treated with clairvoy- 
antly prescribed Vegetable Remedies. When it is known that 
her percentage of CURES is 90 per cent. her success must be 
ascribed to her infallible method of diagnosis Mrs. Matteson 
has been in practice for 33 years, and during that time has 
cured thousands of patients given up to die by the medical 
profession of her city. Physicians are unable to help the pa- 
tients they send to her because they largely deny the very 
existence of magnetism—the most subtle force known to man— 
and consequently adhere to the orthodox practice of diagnosing 
diseases from the symptoms presented—which are very often 
misleading. 


If you are not in good health—in perfect health: if you 
have a friend who is ill, please to do yourself the justice to 
investigate. Just address 


Mrs. J. H. R. Matteson 


248 N. Division St., BUFFALO,N. Y. 
Send for free booklet, “Story of a Day.” 
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Don't forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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beautiful hand illumined | 

copy of the motto on last | 
cover page, 9x13%% inches, 
can be secured by sending 25 
cents to George Bicknell, Di- 
rector of the Co-operative 
Crafts Shop, 1115 South 6th 
Street, Terre Haute, Ind. 


Business Literature 


Five specimen form letters 
written for leading firms, that 
have pulled big business, sent 
for $1.00 just to show you my 
style 

BRUCE CALVERT 
Griffith, Lake Co., Ind. 
R. F. D. No. 1 | 
Pigce >-Roost-in-‘he Woo s. | 


A $10 Book 


aes For 50c FER 


Showing you 3,000 ways to make money 
with little or no capital This book gives 


you formulas for making nearly all kinds | 


of Patent Medicines. Thirty pages devoted 
to Toilet Articles, such as Cosmetics. Per- 
fumes. Creams. ete. The Farm and Dairy, 
nearly one hundred pages of valuable re- 
ceipts and formulas: how to make all 
kinds of Candy. Ice Cream, Extracts, 
Inks. Hair Restoratives. Shampooing Li- 
quids. Colognes, Florida Water, Tinctures, 
Liniments, Ointments. Salves. etc. It is 
impossible to give details for the full 3.000 
receipts, in this book. as it contains 368 
pages and is worth $10 to any man or 
woman. This valuable book is sent post- 
paid for 50 cents. Send for the book at 
once, for this advertisement may not ap- 
pear again for sometime. 


w. F. HUBBELL, Publisher 
48 Crown St., Kingston, N. Y. 


bar este siy: “To saw 


The Word 


A sixty-four page 
magazine, devoted to 
Philosophy, Science 
Eastern Thought. 
Occultism, Theos- 
ophy and the Bro- 
therhood of Human- 
itv. Published by the 
Theosophical P u b- 
lishing Co. 

The best reading 1n 
America. 

A strictly High Geared magazine 
for High Speed Thinkers. 35c. a copy 
$4.00 a year. 

SPECIAL PREMIUM OFFER NO. I. 
The Word, one year ...----++. oe -84.00 
Vol.1of The Open Road......-.--: 1.00 


The Open Road, one year.....-. cu 
Conable’s Solution of the Sex — 
Problen oc cece ain taia Seale sisie 50 
Butler’s Practical Methods to In- “a 
pure SUCCESS cc r risake 4 Ose ees 25 
$6.23 
ALL FOR $4.00. Order from: 

THE OPEN ROAD, Griffith, Ind. 
R.F. D. No. 1. Lake Co 


A LIFE MEMBERSHIP 


is cheaper if you are living 
right and expect to stay in 
the game. You avoid the 
trouble of renewing yearly 
besides making sure of ail 
the good things. But if you 
are on the dope wagon, burn- 
ing your candle at both ends, 
| with an M. D. on your vis- 
iting list, and on friendly 
terms with the undertaker, 
you better not risk it. PTH 
surely get the best of it. 

I am hale and hearty and 
growing younger every year. 
| If you come across I guar- 
| 


antee to stay with you till 
you get your money’s worth 
and mcre. 

Ananias is in a receptive 
mood. 


your ad. in the OPEN ROAD: 


Have You Read 


“Solution of the 
Sex Problem?” 


By EDGAR WALLACE CONABLE 


Nothing like it. Priceless in 


the home. Brings a New Light 
to parents and saves the chil- 
dren. 100 pages Paper bound, 
50c. Cloth, $1.00. 

Address all orders to 


THE OPEN ROAD, 


Lake Co., Griffith, Ind. 
R. F. D. No. 1, Pigeon-Roost in-the- 


BY AUSTIN BIERBOWER. 


A STORY of 500,000 YEARS AGO 


Showing how our tailed ances- 
tors made love, fought and wor- 
shiped; how commerce. govern- 
ment, artand religion began. 


Spicy, Humorous ard Instructive. 
Everybody Reads It. 


Over 50 illustrations—231 Pages. 


CLOTH 75 cents. PAPER 35 cents. 
POSTPAID. 


THE OPEN ROAD, 


Griffith, Lahe Co., Ind 
R. F. D. No 1. 


Don’t forget to say, 


Google 


GASH PAID FOR OLD BOOKS 
Libraries or Single Volumes 


Any book supplied at big saving. 
60.000 volumes in stock. Largest 
OLD BOOK STORE in Chicago. 

Headquarters for New Thought, 
Mystic, Occult and Philosophical 
books. Send your want list. 


GEO. ENGELKE. 
280 N. Clark St. Chicago, Ill 


CLUBBING offer No. 2 
is a winner. Better 
get in on that. 


-pe nee M oo 
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OR. WALTER E. ELFRINK 
DR. BLANCHE MAYES ELFRINK 


OSTEOPATHIC 
PHYSICIANS 


SUITE 162 MENTOR BUILDING 
161-163 STATE STREET, CHICAGO 
Telephone Central 1475 


Residence 536 East Sixty-first 
Street. 


Res. ’Phone. Midway 2435. 


CONSULTATION AND TREATMENT 
BY APPOINTMENT 


'I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 


66 OBERT LOUIS, THE WELL BELOVED!” No other 
name in all literature arouses such love and pride in 
us. Across life’s troubled waters, he threw the nimbus 

of his soul, a sweet and shining light. Without Stevenson, the 
world would be a darker place to live in; the sun would shine 
less brightly, and the birds sing less sweetly. He has enriched 
every earthly joy and mitigated every human sorrow. No other 
comes so close to the heart. We could not do without him. 

If you will leave me Whitman, Emerson, Thoreau and 
Robert Louis—you may take all other books from Pigecn-Roost 
library. Blot out all the literature of the past but these, and 
we could still reconstruct life’s philosophy on a saner, sweeter 
and nobler basis than the world has ever known. 

Every Royal Open Roader may now own a set of Royal 
Robert Louis, fit for a king to handle—50 cents puts them into 
your hands. Fine binding, beautiful paper, nice large print, 
broad pages where you can mark passages that appeal to your 
mood—no man can read Stevenson without feeling for his 
pencil. Gems sparkle on every page. 

Yes, this is an advertisement written by the Editor of 
THE OPEN ROAD and KEEPER OF THE SHRINE, for 
his friends, the makers of these beautiful books. 


10 Volumes, Half-Morocco, shipped to any Open Roader, 
at once, absolutely on approval. Ten days to look them over 
if you want it, but ten minutes will decide you. Keep them 
for $24.50 cash, or send 25 cents now, and $2.00 every new moon 
till balance is paid, just as you like. Or return the books if 
you can stand the separation and no questions asked. I have 
Mr. Sever’s word for it. He’s the President of the Company; 
that’s the way they do business. 


But you must mention THE OPEN ROAD when you write 
to get these terms, and to give me credit for writing this ad. 


Riverside Publishing Company 
206 Dearborn Street Chicago, III. 


——_—— 


Don't forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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Rational School of Right Living. 


A complete course in the essential things of life. Practical. 
How to live right, here and now; to get the best out of life; 
make the most of ourselves under present conditions. To 
live up to our highest possibilities. Full course, eighteen 
lectures, divided into three series of six lectures each. 


FIRST SERIES—Six lectures on the Foundation of Life 
and the key to power as contained in the mastery of Rhythmic 
Breathing. The vital connection between the world’s great 
movements and the spiritual awakening of the present. The 
message of the ages to these, our times. 


SECOND SERIES—Six lectures in Rational Dietary and 
Food Chemistry. This course goes to the very bottom of 
economy in living. How to prepare foods to answer every need 
of every member of the family. To guard against sickness by 
refusing to put an enemy into the mouth to steal away our 
health. These lessons applied to the food problem, reduce 
housekeeping to the simplest terms, making a dollar go further 
in the preparation of simple, healthful, strength-giving foods 
than $5 will in the ordinary senseless and extravagant way of 
living. 

THIRD SERIES—Six lectures on the Higher Possibilities 
and Responsibilities of Life. Clean, rational and sensible. A 
revelation in sex ethics. The proper relations of men and 
women on sex lines. Right generation and Eugenics. The 
right of the child to be well born. Development of the finer 
forces. 

The Process of Intuitional or Inspirational Knowing, a new 
method which will soon sweep over the world; the harbinger 
of a new era of power and spiritual greatness that will come 
to the waiting race. 

This full course is a permanent insurance policy against 
disease, siekness, inharmony, making the student forever 
independent of doctors, drugs or healers. Calis cut che 
power from within. One series or the full course will be 
given, 

Correspondence with Societies, Clubs or Communities in- 
terested in right living invited. 


BRUCE CALVERT, instructor. 


For dates and terms address CONSOLIDATED LYCEUM 
BUREAU, Steinway Hall, CHICAGO, ILL. 


————- 


Don't forget to say: CI saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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Bruce Calvert, Editor and Publisher 


Rational Therapy. 
By WALTER E. ELFRINK, D. O. 

The man who becomes weaned from 
drugs is very likely to develop a sort of 
bottle-phobia. He does not believe that any- 
thing good can come out of a bottle, in which 
sentiment he somewhat resembles the prohi- 
bitionist who refuses to countenance grape- 
juice of the unfermented kind. He refuses 
to distinguish between the things which are 
drugs and the things which are not drugs. 
But the hygienic physician who deals con- 
scienciously with all classes of sick people, 
especially those with acute troubles, will 
soon recognize the need of revising his creed. 
Not that he will be driven to use drugs— 


altho some short sighted people are weak 
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enough even for that—but he will see that 
evenhygienic medicine has its limitations and 
that patients do not always get well when it 
seems as though they ought to do so a la 
Tilden, Page and Latson. This matter of 
occasional failures, to which even these doc- 
tors confess will drive him if he is of the 
right sort to study everything that offers 
any reasonable hope of help. He knows very 
well that he loses far fewer cases in propor- 
tion than does his drug dispensing brother, 
but for all that it hurts to see a case go down 


when you think it ought to get well. 
< <$ $ 


Now there are two broad principles upon 
which the scientific rational practice of the 
healing art must rest. I am speaking now 
particularly of the physical aspect of the art. 
How these processes may be infiuenced by 
super-physical methods, I do not propose to 
discuss at any length here. Not that I dis- 
count their importance, but that I have not 


the time nor space to fit them into the scheme 
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of this paper. There is no doubt that all 
the physical processes can be profoundly 
influenced by some of the mental or super- 
physical methods in use. But everything can 
not be done in this way and if we grasp the 
principle I shall try to bring out, we will 
see why this is so. 


Heat will influence chemical change, 
but it will not at ordinary temperatures 
produce a reaction between elements which 
are not there. And so mental methods will 
influence the activities of the body but they 
cannot produce necessary chemical reactions 
unless the proper elements are in the body 
to be utilized. 


Mental methods may profoundly influence 
the healing process, but the most irrational 
of psycho-therapeutists would not attempt 
to reduce a fracture or dislocation by his 
own peculiar methods. After the mechan- 
ical correction has been made, then it is 


quite proper, although not often necessary, 
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to use the psychic methods. And after you 
have the right materials in the test tube, it 
is quite proper to use heat (or your will) 


to promote the reaction. 
< 8 $ 


The physical basis of the healing art 
rests then upon two broad general principles. 


These principles are those of mechanics and 
chemistry. 


The body is both a machine and a lab- 
oratory and it carries within it its own 
dynamo or power producing apparatus. 

Now if we apply the principles of the 
mechanic and the chemist to our problem 
we will arrive at certain conclusions and if 
we are careful to keep all our factors in sight 
we will not go very far astray. 

Let us consider the first of these princi- 
ples. The body as a machine embraces all 
the principles of mechanics as found in its 
levers, braces, arches, trusses, pulleys, belts, 
stays, guides, joints and tubes. All these are 


fitted together in order in a comparatively 
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perfect structure with a frame-work of ad- 
mirable construction upon which the com- 
plete mechanism depends for its integrity. 

It is obvious, or at least it ought to be, 
that there must be no disturbance in the me- 
chanical relations of the parts of the body 
to each other if the machine is to ran smooth- 
ly. If a sewing machine runs hard, but still 


sews all right, we are usually justified in 
supposing that it merely needs a little oil; 


but if the thread or the needle breaks, if the 
thread knots on one side of the cloth or if 
the feed does not work, we know there is 
something the matter with the machine me- 
chanically which no amount of oil will ever 
remedy. The trouble being mechanical, the 
remedy must be of the same character; and 
so we proceed to adjust disarranged parts 
and to bring them back to their normal rela- 
tions with each other. When this has been 
done we once more have a right to expect 


perfect work from the machine. 
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It is strange that physicians have not 
hitherto recognized this simple principle of 
the body in their dealings with the sick. 
But so far have they fallen short of this that 
they even refuse to accept the fact when it is 
presented to them. It has remained for the 
man who discovered Osteopathy to point out 
this great truth and in that his work is 
unique. No one else seems to have filled 
this field as has Dr. A. T. Still, the grand old 
man of Kirksville, Mo., and he is entitled to 
all the honor which has come to him for it. 

When we realize that the problem of a 
perfect physical mechanism is and must be 
an integral part of any rational system of 
therapy, we can realize the debt which the 
world owes to Dr. Still and the men and 
women who have helped to elaborate and 


perfect his great science. 
ee v 


At first it seems to mean but little to 
know the mechanical principles of the body 


but when we study the problem more closely 
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we begin to see that it involves a great deal. 
A perfect mechanism must be perfect in 
every part, hence the physician must pos- 
sess a knowledge of every part—the minute 
as well as the gross parts. That requires a. 
thorough mastery of anatomy and also of 
histology. It also requires a knowledge of 
pathology, for one must know the abnormal 
as well as the normal. An understanding 
of physiology is needed too, for the mechan- 
ic must know the uses of the various parts of 
his machine as well as their structure and 
relations. 

It will readily be seen, that anyone who 
thinks he can become proficient in all these 
matters in a few weeks is making a very 
grave mistake. The various schools of me- 
chano-therapy, chiropractic, physical culture 
and neurology which profess to turn out 
accomplished physicians in a few months are 
arrant frauds. They impose on their pupils 
and on the public as well. They do, no 
doubt, impart some useful knowledge in 
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their courses, but they cannot and do not 
make physicians. 
ee € 


But the question of mechanics is only a 
part of the problem. The principles of chem- 
istry are equally important. A perfect me- 
chanism without capability of function is | 
useless. A perfect body without vital-chemi- 
eal activity is dead. 

What do we mean by the chemistry of the 
body? Do we mean simply a knowledge of 
the elements and compounds which are 
found in the body? Yes, we mean that and we 
mean much more. You may mix hydrogen 
and oxygen in the proportion of two to one 
by volume and nothing will happen beyond 
the fact that the two gases have mixed, but if 
you introduce the tiniest spark of fire or elec- 
tricity, you at once have a violent explosion 
with the formation of water and the libera- 
tion of force. We must have not only a 


knowledge of the chemical constituents of 
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the body, but we must also know the laws 
of action and reaction. 

It is easy to learn that the body consists 
of oxygen, hydrogen, carbon, nitrogen, po- 
tassium, sodium, calcium, magnesium, iron, 
fosforus, sulfur, silicon, chlorin, fluorin, 
manganese, arsenic, copper, lead, and possi- 
bly some of the other elements in minute 
quantities. But it is not so easy to learn 
just how and why they are in the body or 
in what proportion and in what combina- 
tions. 

We can realize too that every chemical 
reaction is to a certain extent electrical. We 
can see that the mineral elements are posi- 
tive and the acid elements are negative. We 
can understand that the body is practically a 
voltaic battery and that the action and reac- 
tion of the chemicals, fluids and solids, result 
in the production of electricity, which is 
therefore the motive force of the body. If 
you object to the term electricity, you may 


call it vital force, magnetism, nerve energy or 
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merely vibration, but the fact remains, that 
no matter what you call it, it responds to the 


ordinary tests of electricity. 
‘a < < 


The question of body chemistry leads so 
far and in so many directions that it is im- 
possible to follow all the lines which are sug- 
gested. The problem of the rational physi- 
cian resolves itself primarily into the ques- 
tion of maintaining the chemical and at the 
same time mechanical integrity of the body. 

As there is constant waste of materials it 
is necessary that there should be a constant 
supply. The supply must be sufficient but 
not in excess. Excess clogs, deprivation 
starves. The one is as bad as the other. Ex- 
cess in one direction and starvation in an- 
other is however the general rule. Enough 
and too much most of us get of the starches 
fats and proteids, while we are starving for 
the acids and bases upon which depend the 
chemical reactions of the body in general, the 


integrity of the tissues and the production of 
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electricity. Tissues which are starved for cal- 
cium and sulfur are likely to disintegrate 
and the same lack in the intestines often 
causes worms. Blood which is lacking in 
iron and calcium as well as sulfur cannot 
take up sufficient oxygen to reduce the waste 
to ashes. 
© $ < 

‘‘Scientists”’ are wasting time discussing 
and experimenting with germs, toxins, anti- 
toxins and opsonins, so long as they refuse to 
recognize the more important questions 
which lie behind these secondary matters. 
Germs are the result of a lack in the system 
of mineral matter which has the power of 
maintaining a state of electrice tension. 
Withdraw the mineral matter and you with- 
draw the electrice property as well. Dis- 
integration follows as a matter of course. 
Worms are almost devoid of mineral matter, 
especially calcium and sulfur. Hence they 
form readily in decaying flesh. 


(Continued in October) 
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Anniversary. 
URE, we’re a year old. With this issue 
we begin our second year. It really 
doesn’t seem that long, does it? But the 
months have been slipping by as they will, 
and this is our thirteenth monthly tramp 
down the turnpike of time. 

Of course I’m proud of our lusty infant, 
the OPEN ROAD. It’s growing like a jim- 
son weed, and has been a very well behaved 
youngster withal. <Any lively recollections 
of walking the floor with it, or of midnight 
searches for the paregoric which always 
turned out to be only horse liniment, but 
answered the purpose just as well, are now 
forgotten and swallowed up in pride of its 
achievement. We have thrown away our 
teething rings and rattle boxes, and the 
yearling will no more of them. Solid food 
from now on. It will range the Open Roads 
of the Universe, cropping the herbage that 
rolling time has left green, and picking up 


the dewdrops of thot here and there for the 
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delectation of our comrades around the 


monthly camp fires. 
< < < 


And you dear souls who set out with us 
upon this perilous trip over the untrodden 
ways of life, yielding yourselves trustingly 
to your unknown guide, let me thank you 
for your courage and faith. You did indeed 
take desperate chances when you joined our 
squad, not knowing whither we should lead 
you. But I hope you do not regret the ven- 
ture. I trust the investment has proven 
sound. And I do indeed thank you more 
than I can tell. You have given me much. 
I will try to give you more in return. For 
all your beautiful messages of encourage- 
ment and good cheer so dear to me, I thank 
you now. 

It would indeed be as impossible to write 
a magazine without intelligent readers as to 
speak without an audience. No man can 
talk to empty seats. No man can write for 


himself alone. The play of soul is not there 
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to fire his imagination and kindle the flame 


of thot. 
< e < 


And so I say that without the kindly sym- 
pathy of kindred spirits this little venture 
upon the vast sea of literature—I trust lit- 
erature is the proper term—would never 
have reached its haven. Without you, my 
readers, our frail bark would surely have 
perished miserably. 

Again I thank you one and all. I truly 
hope you have enjoyed the beautiful land 
we have traveled thru, that you like the 
sweet spirit of fellowship you find in our 
company of free souls on the Open Road, 
and I want you to remain with us for an- 
other twelve months’ tramp—yes, and for 
life if you will. 

© o v 

And I want you to help us get in touch 
with other good souls. Let us go out into 
the highways and byways of life and invite 


all to the feast, for we shall try to supply 
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to thirsty ones the pure water of life, that 


he who drinketh may not thirst again. 
No matter how good a magazine may be 


it is of no value until it comes in contact 
with an awakened or awakening soul, when 
we draw the spark of sympathetic response 
which completes the circuit. The most elo- 
quent words spoken to empty air have no 
meaning. Every new intelligent reader of 
the Open Road we can get adds to the 
strength of the brotherhood and multiplies 
our power for good. 

There is much to be done. Our task is no 
light one. The clouds of darkness and su- 
perstition lower darkly over the race. It. 
will take our combined efforts to accomplish 
the work we have set out to do. You can 
and you do help. You are the strength of 
my arm, the courage of my heart. Send me 
the names of any on our wire, no matter 
how many or where located, and Ananias 
will do the rest. We are beginning our new 


year with well matured plans for a general 
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advance all along the line, and well pre- 


pared for active propaganda work. 
< © < 


The fare is really very little, only two 
bits for a whole year, less than one cent a 
week. There are no return tickets, as Open 
Roaders never come back. ‘‘ Vorwarts’’ is 
the word. I don’t think we’ll continue the 
low rate so very long, but due notice of any 
change will be given. Many well informed 
business men as well as publishers have as- 
sured me that we would carry just as many 
subscribers at one dollar a year as at the 
half rate. Besides, the news companies 
would handle the magazine extensively if 
the subscription price were one dollar, which 
they will not now do at fifty cents. So far 


as I am concerned I would rather publish 
the OPEN ROAD at fifty cents or even at 


twenty-five, if that were possible, than at a 
dollar. All I want is for the magazine to 
pay for itself. I have no need of money 


for my own use. All that comes to me I 
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shall put back into the work anyway. I am 
strong and used to hard work, and if it 
were not for the necessity of doing outside 
work to help feed the baby, I could, I am 
sure, take all I shall ever need for myself 
out of my small acre of God’s beautiful 


ground with my own hands. 
© e v 


While I am confessing and giving you 
an account of my stewardship for the year 
past I suppose I might as well tell it all. Our 
August issue, the last of the year, was just 
five times what the first number was. We 
are mailing two thousand copies of this num- 
ber. Counting three to five readers for 
every copy we must now be reaching be- 
tween six and ten thousand readers each 
month. Some of our good friends tell of 
passing their copies around to a dozen or 
more hands, so I think ten thousand readers 
a moderate estimate. And the list is in- 
creasing at the rate of one hundred and fifty 
to two hundred a month. 
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Now so far we have not spent a dollar 
in advertising. Of course we have received 
a good deal of exchange advertising, and 
the press of the whole country has been 
most kindly in editorial mention and review 
of our work, for which we are duly and 
truly appreciative. But outside of these 
helps the little brown messenger has made 
its own way. Our friends have done the 
work. Our progress, so say our fellow pub- 
lishers, has been really phenomenal. We are 
now hard at work upon a new printery which 
will greatly increase our facilities, and we 
hope before the snow flies to have a fine cyl- 
inder press installed which will turn out the 
OPEN ROAD in better shape than ever be- 
fore. 

Of course I hope for continued progress, 
but at the same time I want to deserve it. I 
did not, as intimated in the first number, 
start out to revolutionize the world in three 
weeks. I am not going after a ‘‘million a 
week’’ circulation. I don’t want it. Besides, 
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there are not that many, I am afraid, in all 
our blessed country who could understand 
or appreciate the OPEN ROAD. Thinkers 
are really very few, and I don’t believe any- 
one but a thinker would have any use for 
us. We do not aspire to be everybody’s 
magazine. 

But we do need earnest, thoughtful souls 
with us in our fight for true education and 
a sane civilization. All who see the light of 
a new life, who sense the joys of right living, 
must pass on the message of freedom to oth- 
ers. That is the only way to get the good 
of it ourselves. Take it, live it, and pass 
it on. For everything we receive in this 
world we must give out equally. That is 
the law of life. We cannot escape it nor 
do we wish to. Wealth in money may be 
locked up in steel vaults, but riches of the 
soul must be constantly in circulation or 
they are demonetized. The very moment we 
try to hoard the good things of life, they 
vanish; their goodness is gone. The milk 
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of human kindness sours if it is not con- 
stantly drawn upon. The moment we cease 
to give we cut off our own supply. Even our 
very capacity to receive is taken from us. 


es € ©@ 


But don’t be afraid to give. Do it freely 
and trustingly. The bank of eternal good 
is impregnable. The supply of soul stuff is 
inexhaustible. Physical laws do not apply 
here. The more you give of your treasures 
of love and thot, the more you have left. 
The masters all along down the ages have 
voiced this eternal law. Read the story of 
the widow’s cruse of oil, and the measures 
of meal; and of Jesus who fed the throng 
with seven loaves and three fishes, all he had, 
and yet gathered up many baskets full after 
they had feasted. For what he gave them 
was indeed the bread of life. 

The law is for you and for me. Let us 
freely trust its divine beneficence. It will 
not fail us. 
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And so dear comrades we joyfully face 
the future. Whatever gems of thot I may 
unearth as I journey down the Open Road 
with my prospector’s pick and shovel I prom- 
ise to share with you quickly. You know I 
must do that for I cannot keep them. In my 
knapsack they would soon tarnish. I pass 
them on to you to keep forme. When I want 
them again I will know where to find them. 
That’s the other side of the law. And when 
they do come back to me they will have 
gained so much in beauty and brilliancy for 
the miles they have traveled. 

© e s% 

I cannot begin to tell you how many in- 
spiring assurances have come to me from 
wayfarers on the Open Road who have been 
touched by its sanity—its urge for the simple 
sweet joys of natural living. From travelers 
footsore and weary, fainting by the roadside, 
crushed by the world’s coldness, cruelty and 
greed, bowed in despair—of hearts made 
lighter, hopes revived, courage renewed,to 
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get up and face the battle again—to take 
up the onward march. Visions of a better 
life thru seeing that there is a sane, sweet, 
wholesome and happy way to live here and 
now. 

Do you think I do not value such mes- 
sages? What is sweeter in all the world 
after the approval of one’s own soul than 
these? Well I'll tell you—earth has no 
greater joy than this—to help, to be of ser- 
vice, to carry hope into a heart crushed 
under its weight of woe, to bring joy into a 
life black with despair. Oh yes! comrades 
these are the real joys of living. We do not 
want to shiver thru life here on earth shrink- 
ing from the cold blasts of selfishness and 
greed while we plan for steamheated man- 
sions on high. Let us get our joy here and 
now. Gather the warmth of love out of hu- 
man hearts as we pass. And then if the 
treasures in heaven fail us, we’ve had ours 
here below anyway. 

I am sure there is joy for every human 
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soul in this world if he but find it. What 
greater happiness could be ours than to help 


the lost ones in their search. 
< @ < 


We press forward then. The bright star 
of hope leads on. Love beckons from yonder 
hilltop. The first beams of the rising sun 
shimmer along the top of the range. May we 
not falter in our journey toward the higher 
planes of progression unto which there is no 
end! 

Be it so. 


In the Woods. 

H! WHO does not love the September 
woods! We have had plenty of rain 

this summer to preserve everything fresh 
and green, and just now the country is fair- 
ly rioting in beauty. Banks upon banks of 
the deepest green in the woods, while along 
the roadsides and in the fields the golden 
glow, daughter of the sun god, flames in 


glory, and the modest golden rod nods in 
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the breeze, both set off by a background of 
royal purple asters. 

Purple and gold are the dominant notes 
now, with the sweet undertone of restful 
green. Oh, what harmony! What music to 


the eye! 
€e e v 


The air, too, for days has been so clear 
and bracing. Today I look up into a per- 


fect dome of deepest blue without a fleck 
or fleece of cloud. The only thing between 
me and heaven’s deep is a hawk sailing 
gracefully and majestically with scarce a 
beat of his great wings far up in the azure. 
Will man ever sail thru the oceans of air 
like that? 

I never saw the Italian skies they talk 
about, but if they’ve got anything finer than 
we have here today at Pigeon-Roost, Indi- 
ana, it must be worth seeing. The air is so 
clear and pure and so filled with electric 
tension that mere life is a joy, and breath- 
ing almost an intoxication. 
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Altho the days are still warm and balmy, 
the birds have already begun their migra- 
tion. I think it was about the first week 
in August that I saw the first flock south- 
ward bound. Our songsters are disappear- 
ing to gladden other hearts in other climes. 
Two ecatbirds stayed with us until the last 
few days, singing their melodies at sunrise 
and sunset, their notes filled with such ten- 
der pathos, growing sweeter and more 
touching each day, as if they were saying 
their farewells to us, but now they, too, are 
gone. Well, good-bye, little friends; your 
dear sweet strains will linger with us till 
you come again. 

< < 

The cool nights and mornings make rest- 
ful sleep in the open air so invigorating. I 
really think September and October the best 
vacation months of the year. If you have 
not been able to get away all summer, go 
now anyway. Leave city cares behind you 
and spend a few days in the September 
woods. 
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Health and Diet Hints. 


THE DIET problem is now very simple to 

the disciple of right living. Fruit and 
vegetables are to be had in abundance. 
Earth is putting forth her richest treasures 
to close the season. This is the culminating 
month for all vegetation. 

But make your diet this month princi- 
pally of fruits, melons and green corn, with 
light cereals. The vegetables will keep and 
will be good later in the year, but fruits ex- 
cepting apples will not, so eat them freely 
now while you can get them in their glory. 
They have now the spirit that they will 
never have again. And it is the spirit, soul 
or essence of all food that gives it dietary 
value. The mere tissue or fibre of the fruit 
or vegetable is of little value. It is the 
spirit that quickeneth. 

Don’t worry about putting up your fruits 
in cans for the winter. Canned fruit, and 
in fact canned everything with one or two 
exceptions, is a snare and a delusion; a waste 
of time and money. Fruit preserved in su- 
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gar, whose essence is destroyed by that sweet 
brine, has no food value. You are robbing 
your purse and cheating your stomach when 
you use it. Why fill your stomach up with 
excelsior? In short no food product which 
has to be kept in artificial preservatives is 
fit for use. The one possible exception is to- 
matoes. Where they are properly canned 
without sugar or spices, they do afford a 
useful vegetable acid in the winter for mak- 
ing soups. 

The nearest thing to the fresh ripe fruit 
will be the dried or evaporated fruit. In 
this form they are usable all thru the win- 
ter, being far superior to any canned stuff. 
Dried fruit or dried corn do retain some 
of the spirit, but conned, noyer, 


It is far better, tho, to feast now upon 
the fresh ripe fruits—grapes, melons and ev- 
erything the market affords in plenty. Be- 
cause, excepting green corn, you can get 
most of the other garden products later on, 
and we want to keep off winter foods as 
long as possible. 

291 


Google 


THE OPEN ROAD 


T IS reported that W. T. Stead has opened 
an office in London for communication 

with residents of the other world. If you 
want to get a line on any discarnate spirit, 
just drop into Editor Stead’s Exchange, pay 
the necessary fee—I don’t know what the 
tolls to heaven and hell will be—get your 
party on the wire, and there you are. 

Strange no one ever thot of this simple 
expedient before. But isn’t it rather hard 
upon the departed? Even in spirit world 
there is to be no rest. Thus does science 
invade the privacy of the dead, and disturb 
the silence of the tomb. What possibilities 
open up here to enterprising newspapers in 
the way of special interviews. Fancy the 
shade of Old Omar being called up at 4 g. m. 
to answer a persistent inquiry from the Osh- 
kosh Gazoo, as to how about that ‘‘Loaf of 
bread’’ and ‘‘Jug of wine’’ and ‘‘Thou!”’ 

Well, anyway, if this thing works out 
all right we’ll have a chance to offer post- 
mortem explanations of our ante-mortem va- 
garies. 
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Harangues from the Hills 
By THE CHIEF GHOURKIITE 
A religion that enables one to live an 
honest man, be happy on the journey thru 
life and die with a smile of blessing on his 
face is a good religion. 


The simplest life is the strongest life. The 
strenuous life is full of fret and worry and 
heartaches and dyspepsia. It may accom- 
plish more but it brings more pain. 


A man who can get up smiling from a 
fall on a slippery sidewalk need not worry 
about the hereafter. 


There’s many a slip ’twixt cup and lip, 
but the bottle seems always to hit the mark. 


Time and tide wait for no man. The 
man’s a fool who waits for them. 


A rolling stone gathers no moss. If you 
need moss in your business don’t roll. 
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Psychoma (Soul Sleep). By Helen Rhodes. Published 
by Elizabeth Towne, Holyoke, Mass. Cloth, 158 
pages, $1.00. 


Are you awake, or are you sleeping? Are you 
alive or dead? Is life a feverish dream with inter- 
mittent breaks of sanity, or do you really know 
what and who you are? How shall we know? 
How shall we prove to ourselves whether we live 
or not? These very pertinent inquiries are taken 
up by Helen and answered from the safe retreat 
of her cozy corner out where the Pacific rolls— 
at least to her own satisfaction. 


Elizabeth likes the philosophy so well that 
she has written a very taking introduction for 
the book. The volume is well written and is 
tinged with the fervor of an awakening soul. If 
you want to know all about it, I refer you to 
the book itself. You can read it in an hour, only 
’Lisbeth says you mustn’t. 


An American Madonna. By Mary Ives Todd. Bing- 
hampton Book Manufacturing Co., New York, N. Y. 
Cloth, 264 pages, $1.50. 


A distinct contribution to the raging flood of 
new thought literature. I don’t know why the 
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gifted author calls her heroine a Madonna. The 
young lady surely does not act the part of the 
sweet, sad Madonna of our childish adoration. 
She is of the up-to-date, high-geared, double-back- 
acting, automatic, high-ball type, who shatters 
convention to smithereens and leaves the propri- 
eties maimed and mangled along the wake of 
her thrilling flight for sex freedom. 


Health and Wealth from Within. By Wm. E. Towne. 
Published by Elizabeth Towne, Holyoke, Mass. 
Cloth, 157 pages, $1.00. 


I put William’s modest little volume in my 
satchel when starting for the 6 o’clock train this 
morning intending to look through it on my way 
into the jungle, but I could not get away from 
William and his little book until I had finished 
the last page. 

The work is thoroly of the healthy, wholesome 
type of New Thought. It is a book that will do 
much good. I particularly recommend it to be- 
ginners in what is called the new thought school. 
It is wholesome and sane and far more readable 
than much of the lurid lubrications which come 
from so-called new thought writers. I quote one 
or two paragraphs to show you how well William 
has rounded out his thoughts: 
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“You may justly claim certain rights, perhaps, 
but you will never promote harmony in the proc- 
ess. Harmony is elusive and must be courted. 
She flees at the hint of force and the assertion 
of rights.” 

And another: 

“Don’t wait until you find just the kind of 
work you think you want to do before trying 
to do your best. You may have to wait a long 
time if you start out that way. But if you take 
what is next to you, what is right at hand and 
do your best, you’ll find it’s a short cut to greater 
health, happiness and success.” 


Socialists point to the golden future when 
man’s dream of brotherhood shall be real- 
ized. But right living looks to the present. 
It bids us to throw off the holds that hold 
us now and here. Opens our eyes to the 
beauty and joy that is flowing right by our 
doors this very moment. Nobody has en- 
slaved us. We have forged our own shackles. 
The holds which we think others have over 
us are only spider threads. Off with them! 
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What do you Know of 


The 
Truth 
About 
Yoman Crucified. In the 
Church “of St Etienne, Jesus 


this bearded woman was 
supposed to be the Christ. 


Mangasarian’s New Book on the mythical character of Jesus 
is startling in its presentation of facts which the church has 
withheld from the people. 

This picture of the Bearded Woman who was long sup- 
posed to be the Christ is only one of the fifty illustrations in 
the book that prove the gradual evolution of the Christ idea. 

“The Truth About Jesus” is the most daring book of the 
last decade. Written in the purest and most eloquent English, 
it is as interesting as a romance and as legical as a geometrical 
theorem. 

You are not thoroughly informed until you know what the 
foremost rational thinker of America has said on this interesting 
subject. 


“The Truth About Jesus” 
$1.00 in Cloth, 50c in Paper 


INDEPENDENT RELIGIOUS SOCIETY 
302 Wabash Ave., Chicago 


Don't forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OVEN ROAD." 


Google 


PRACTICAL METHODS 
TO INSURE SUCCESS 


Price 25 Cents—Is a Little 
Book of 127 Pages. 


By H. E. BUTLER 


THE PUBLISHER’S 
PROSPECTUS 


We claim that if you will read 
this little book you will agree 
that it contains more practical 
Lrend-and-butter worth, greater 
kaman helpfulness, more direct 
bearing upon individual require- 
ments and a greater fulfillment 
of your fondest hopes than all 
else you have read and learned. 
Those who follow these methods 
with even moderate faithfulness 
Will never be sick or in want. 
It is not a theory nor a mere 
probability; it is a certainty, 
and the results are Happiness, 
Success, Long Life. But let that 
pass for the present; it is suf- 
ficient at the outset to assure 
you of just, valuable compensa- 
tion for your money. We want 
men and women of high aspira- 
tions to respond to this—refined, 


mature natures, of experience, 
culture, judgment, as well as 


the poor and illiterate: for it is 
a life message to human nature 
and its power for advancement 
is unprecedented. If you are 
hot satisfied that you have re- 
ceived ten times the value of 
your money return the book at 
any time and we will refund the 
Money and postage expended. 


Price 25 cents. With Open 
Road for one year, 60 cents. 
THE OPEN ROAD 


Griffith, Indiana 
R. F. D. 1 
Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods. 


Man and Creation. 


God created man only a little 
lower than the angels; but doz- 
ma and superstition have crush- 
ed from him the greatest of his 
given faculties—and a moulder- 
ing Church harps of his ‘‘worm- 
of-the-dust-depravity.” 

Man has the Power WITHIN 
himself to inbuild into his char- 
acter riches, happiness, and 
health. It is his to choose be- 


tween godliness and sin. The 
time is NOW. 


A 4-cent stamp will bring all 
information concerning ‘‘White 
Magic.” 


PHILOSOPHICAL PUB. CO., 
Allentown, Pa. 


WHO WANTS IT? 


New $50.00 Ranger Bi- 
cycle made by J. L. Mead 
Cyle Co. Never been 
saddled or taken out of 
the shop. 


Yours for $35.00 and a 


smile. 


The Open Road 


Griffith, (Lake Co.) Ind. 
R. F. D. No. 1 
Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods. 


= Don't forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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DON'T RAISE A DUST! 


In fact there won’t be any dust in the 
house to raise if you use a Vacuum Clean- 
ing Machine. You can lay away your broom 
except for social purposes. 

No more sweeping. No dirt. No germs. 
No smells. No beating or whipping. No 
more pulling or hauling the furniture 
around. No more backache. No labor at 
all to speak of. Your house always clean 
and sweet. God’s air does 
it all. 


No, this isn’t a tale of 
the Arabian Nights. Just 
an every day 20th century 
mechanical wonder. Yet 
it does work that seems 
X almost like enchantment. 

an There are now, I sup- 
pose, a on or more of them in use. No good hotel or big 
institution is without them. No new buildings are put up with- 
out a vacuum cleaning system in the plans. This is an age of 
cleanliness. 

And now housekeepers have caught on and are installing 
them in their homes at the rate of a thousand a month. The 
day of the broom is gone. It has swept itself into the dust 
bin of the past. 

The beauty about the new air cleaning process is that it 
is equally adapted to a sky scraper or a three-room cottage. 
It will get under the bed, behind the piano, everywhere. Cleans 
everything. The only thing it won’t do yet is to wash the 
dishes. I wonder the inventor overlooked that. It will clean 
the bed and bedding and purify them with. fresh clean air. 
You don’t need to carry them out. Every particle of dust and 
lint whisked away like magic. You never see it. Walls, cur- 
tains, chairs, couches. pillows, ceilings and carpets—yes, you: 
can turn it into a maid and it will dry your hair, and give you 


a massage! 

No wise woman will ever hereafter kill herself sweeping and dusting, which 
after all only dislodges the dirt—doesn’t remove it—but will use a vacuum cleaner 
ard save her strength for the finer problems of life. 

And the machine is really very simple. Even the children will want to use it. 
Runs by electric power, steam, gasoline motor or by hand. Prices from $50.00 up. 


DUNTLEY’S IS THE BEST. 
Mr. B. E. Harris, 234 Michigan Ave., Chicago, will tell you 
about it free if you mention The OPEN ROAD. 
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Pagum atic 
CLEANER 


The Philistine 


Perpetrated at East Aurora,which isin Erie County,NewY ork 


ELBERT HUBBARD, EDITOR 


ACQZEACIEHEIFTEENTH YEAR, and has not skipped an 
JEJE JE issue. It is the sawed-off and hammered- 
ACHE F AC down of bibliozines, but carries the volt- 
IEACTEIELE age. Every issue causes sudden cancella- 


tions from the grumpy, who subscribe not knowing it is 
loaded. That is the way we know we are moving. But the 
article that makes some hike and howl, tickles others to 
the skies—and so we make head, always make head. 

One Taft Dolodocci per year, or ten cents a copy. Ask 
your Newsdealer! 


T H E ROY CROFTERS 
East Aurora, Erie County, N. Y. 


DON’T MISS THIS 
Clubbing Offer Number 2. 


The Philistine, one year ........... 0... ccc cee eee eee ee $1.00 
The Open Road,” ” .50 


Cr .».. ooo è aoo’ l‘ o‘ ‘o ‘l’ ‘g ‘l o o ‘a ‘Hl ‘l’ l a aa ‘d 


All yours for One Dollar if you do it today. 


These two mags assay 99 and 99 onehundredths per cent 
pure mental fibre and soul tissue.. With them you have the best 
of all that is worth while in contemporary literature. And all 
for one daddy dollar. Send it along microbes and all. We have 
our own private disinfecting plant. 

Don’t delay. Do it today. 


THE OPEN ROAD. 
Griffith, Indiana. 
R. F. D., No. 1, Pigeon-Roosi-in-the-Woods. 
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LECTURES 


BRUCE CALVERT 


The Open Road. 
The Religion of Right Living. 
Intuitional or Inspirational Knowing. 
An Evening with Omar Khayyam. 
An Evening with Walt Whitman. 
Sex Ethics, Right Generation, and Eugenics. 
The Food Question—Rational Dietary. 
Leigh Mitchell Hodges, in the Philadelphia North American 


The New Thoughtists got their First Lesson in Right Living 
in the Roycroft Chapel this evening. Bruce Calvert, of Chicago, 
who is here to reveal it in a series of six lectures, and who is a 
mighty earnest afd honest devotee, by the way, explained some 
of it to a chapel full of people this morning, Then he put the 
whole crowd through the first of the breathing exercises, by 
means of which he says it is possible to absorb the essential 
truths of all the systems of religion, philosophy, science and 
sociology that have been invented or otherwise procured. 

According to Mr. Calvert, nothing in the line of escaped 
truth, from Plato to Hubbard, or fromZoroaster to Christ, is 
impossible to those who breathe the right way. “All good is 
in the human body of man,” he declared, “and all we have to 
do’ is unroll it and develop it through proper breathing. 
There is nothing outside the human body. If man is the final 
product of the laws of evolution, working through the years, 
the cumulation of all powers, potentialities and forces in the 
universe, then where in God’s name can you look for anything 
but in the human being.” After the singing Mr. Calvert, spoke 
modestly and sincerely about life and its philosophy. He 
said: “The most of us are so hypnotized we look to theologians 
alone for truth, whereas all we get from them is opinions.” 


Don’t forget to say: i “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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BOOKS WORTH READING 


The Mind and the Brain. By Prof. Elmer Gates. Paper 25 cts, cloth 
50 cts. Prof. Gates’ fame as a student of mind operations is world- 
wide. In this book he presents matter of great worth on the develop- 
ment of the mind and the brain. 

Yoga, or Transformation. By Wm. J. Flagg. A new book; contains 
the essence of the principal religious systems of the world, concerning 
the soul and its destiny. A large book, 376 pages, cloth $3.00. 


The Ocean of Theosophy. By Wm. Q. Judge. A clear-cut and gen- 
eral statement as to the nature and work of theosophy by one of the 
founders of the society. 155 pages, paper 50 cts., cloth 75 cts. 


Reincarnation: A Study of Forgotten Truth. By E. D. Walker. 350 
pages, cloth $1.50. An interesting study of the fascinating subject of 
reincarnation. 

The Memory of the Past Births. By Chas. Johnson, M. R. A. S. 
Paper 25 cts., cloth 50 cts. A readable companion to the foregoing book 
on Reincarnation. 

The Bhagavad-Gita. Book of Devotion. A dialogue between Krishna, 
Lord of Devotion, and Arjuna, Prince of India. Translated by Wm. Q. 
Judge. Pocket size, flexible leather, 75 cts. 


Pythagoras and the Delphic Mysteries. By Edouard Schure. Cloth 
$1.50. Deeply interesting work for the student of the mystic. 


The Sermon on the Mount. A verbatim translation from the Greek 
with notes on the mystical or Arcane sense. By Jas. M. Pryse. Cloth 
60 cents. 

Mazdaznan Encyclopedia of Dietetics. By Dr. Otoman Zar-Adusht 
Hanish, founder of the Mazdaznan movement in America. Oil cloth $1.00. 
This is perhaps the best work ever written to aid in food selection and 
the preparation of meatless dishes. 


Health and Breath Culture. By Dr. Otoman Zar-Adusht Hanish. 
Contains the twelve lessons in health and breath which constitutes the 
preliminary course in the Mazdaznan system of training. Cloth $5.00. 
Well worth the price. 


Any book in this list sent postpaid on receipt of price. 
Order from the OPEN ROAD, Griffith, Indiana., R. F. D. No.l, 
Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods. 
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JOIN THE SOCIETY OF 


The Universal Brotherhood of Man‘ 


An Organization without Organizers. A Society without Prop: 
and Stays. An Institution Founded on and Perpetuated 
by the Dear Love of Man for his Comrade. 


Abridged Extract from the Constitution and By-Laws.—Exoteric. 


Membership fee 50 cts. a year: less than one cent a week, 
including subscription to the OPEN ROAD, the official organ 
of the Society. Life membership, with paid-up subscription to 
the OPEN ROAD for ninety-nine years, $10.00. No other dues 


or assessments, forever. 


(Note.—You don’t have to subscribe to the maga- 
zine to become a member of the Society, but you’ll feel 
better if you do, and so will the editor.) 


Eligibility—All men and all women who feel their kinship to 
the race are invited. 


Initiation—Greet the next traveler you meet on the Open 
Road with a smile and a hearty handshake, and send fifty cents 
to the Shrine of the Society for a year’s subscription to the 
official Journal. 


Grip—The warm, healthy grasp of true friendship. 


Password and Countersign—‘Howd’y, Comrade,” and a 
sweet smile of kindly, human interest. 


Creed—Kind Thought, Kind Word, Kind Deed. 


Ritual—Doing our daily work the best we can, and doing 
it cheerfully, kindly. Living our lives sanely and sweetly. 


Litany—The voice of the wind whispering through the tree 
tops. 


Duties of Members—L ive up to your highest and best every 
day. Learn to stand alone (as far as possible), and mind your 
own business (most of the time). Recognize the Divine in 
every man and woman you meet. Smile and be kind. 


Punishments and Penalties—We punish ourselves only. If 
you feel that you have conducted yourself as unbecoming a 


Don’t forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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member of the noble Brotherhood; if you have failed to look 
for the best in your neighbor, or if in a moment of weakness 
you have let loose a barbed arrow of pain to wound a brother 
or a sister, Just send half a dollar and the name of your victim 
for a year’s subscription to the OPEN ROAD, receive absolu- 
tion from the Shrine, take a new grip on yourself, resolve not 
to do so again, and forget it. 


Purpose—To encourage the sentiment for right living, and 
to express in our lives that beautiful spirit of Brotherhood and 
love for one another, which is to solve all human problems 
bringing about peace on earth and good will to all men. 


How to Become Member—Smile, and send half a dollar 
with your name and address for membership card and subscrip- 
tion to the OPEN ROAD ffor one year. 


I have spoken. 


Done at Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods, Indiana. 


Headquarters and Shrine of the Universal Brotherhood of 
Man, in the Northwest Quarter of Section 32, Township 36, 
Range 8 West of the Principal Meridian. 


By BRUCE CALVERT, Keeper of the Shrine. 
Attest: ANANIAS. 
E NEED YOU. Come with us in our tramp along 
THE OPEN ROAD. Subscription and member- 
ship in the Brotherhood fifty cents a year. Life 
membership and subscription, $10.00. 


BOUND VOLUMES. 


Vol. I. Half Leather, and Open Road for one year...... $1.00 
Vol. II. Half Leather, and Open Road for one year...... 1.00 
Both Volumes and two years’ subscription................ 2.00 


Better come thru now while the bars are down. The supply 
of bound volumes is by no means unlimited. Speak right soon, 
or you may never add these little treasures of joy and inspiration 
to your collection. 


Don't forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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THE PHILOSOPHY OF JOY 


a ROAD PLATFORM 


and 
THE RELIGION OF RIGHT LIVING 


To which end we want first of all perfect health; 
then to stand alone (as far as possible) and mind 
our own business (most of the time); to find our 
greatest Joys not in vain pursuit of wealth or 
power, but in a deeper understanding and love of 
nature; to grow back to the soil as we have grown 
away from it; to cultivate the homely virtues of 
economy, thrift, simplicity, neighborly love, with 
a large hearted sympathy for all men and women, 
especially those reeling under the burdens of life; 
to learn the noble dignity of doing for ourselves, 
rising above the degrading habit of being waited 
upon; to live and encourage others by our example 
to live the right life of cleanliness and purity of 
body, thought and action; to work and to think; to 
live, love, laugh and to play. 

Well, isn’t that enough for a start? Are you 
with us? 50c and a smile will let you in for a whole 
year. Better see Ananias at once. 
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THE OPEN ROAD. 


To see nothing anywhere but what you may reach it and pass it; 

To conceive no time, however distant, but what you may reach 
it and pass it; 

To look up or down no road but it stretches and waits for 
you, however long, but it stretches and waits for you, 

To see no being, not God’s or any, but you also go thither. 


All religion, all solid things, arts, governments—all that was 
or is apparent upon this globe or any globe, falls into 
niches and corners before the procession of souls along 
the grand roads of the universe. 

—WALT WHITMAN. 
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Greatest Clubbing Offer Yet: 


We have arranged with the publishers and officers to give 
our readers the advantage, for a limited time, of the greatest 
clubbing proposition of the year. You have probably thought 
that you ought to take some good magazine telling of the “ways 
of healthful living,” but the $ did not happen to be handy just 
then and thus you put it off. Some day you will be sorry, Oh, 
so sorry, but then it will be too late. The doctor or the under- 
taker will have you in charge. 100,000 out of each million die 
prematurely—cut offin their prime—the newspapers put it. We 
get used to it. But if it happens in your own family, then what? 


The Good Health Clinic is a large 40-page monthly maga- 
zine devoted to all that pertains to the good health and happi- 
ness of the family. It is 50 cents a year and worth dollars to 
every One not too old to “think.” It is the official organ of 
the International Health League and contains the report of its 
work, which is not printed elsewhere. If it was not the organ 
of the League it could not be published for less than $1.00 per 
year. 


HERE IS OUR COMBINATION 
THE OPEN ROAD, 1 full year, you know what it is worth.$0.50 


GOOD HEALTH CLINIC, 1 full year .................. .50 
Membership in the International Health League, 1 year.... .50 
Book “Ccrrect Living,” the former price of which was..... 1.00 


Book “Law of Suggestion” (greatest little book printed)... 1.00 


Now there is good value for $3.50. If you paid $5.00 for it 
you would get value received. It is yours for a money order 
for just $1.20. Just about one-third the price. The two books 
give you the cream of both physical and metaphysical thinking 
and living. This is indeed the chance of a lifetime. Get busy 
TODAY. Do not put it off. TODAY is the day to do things. 


Make all orders payable to 


THE OPEN ROAD 
R. F. D. No. 1, Griffith, Ind. 
Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods 
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TWO GREAT BOOKS 


If You are Sick or Poor 


Cut Loose from Drugs and Medicine 
“PERFECT HEALT H” 


By Charles Courtney Haskell 


You were made to be well, to be 
happy, to be strong, to be beau- 
tiful. Your veins were meant to 
throb with exultant life, your 
flesh to be rounded and firm, 
your limbs perfectly formed, 
your functions automatic. If 
that’s not your condition, it’s 
nobody’s fault but your own. 
You can change your environ- 
_ ment, alter your condition, and 

realize that which will make for 
your highest success. YOU can 
be made aware of the best meth- 
ods to accomplish your purpose 
in life. YOU can so fortify yaur- 
self with the requisites of suc- 


cess that you will produce a 
state of happiness and achieve- 
ment and thus cause yourself 
great joy through reading this 
wonderful book. 
You who are reading this are 
doubtless suffering with some 
physical or mental ailment, and 
your greatest desire is to be free 
from disease, and to be strong 
and full of life. “PERFECT 
HEALTH” will give you the 
knowledge you so much desire. 
It will prove a priceless boon 
to you 
Price in Linen, $1.00; carriage 
prepaid. 


“A NEW ERA for WOMAN” 


Should be in the library of ev- 
ery Wife. Maid, Matron and 
Grandmother—Society, Business 
and Saleswoman, Nurse, Teach- 
er, Physician, and Stenographer. 
Thousands of teachers and busi- 
ness women who are embarrass- 
ed each month by enforced aùh- 
sence from duty, as well as de- 
prived of a portion of their sal- 


ary; wives and mothers who find 
it necessary to neglect families 
and homes for several days, and 
society women obliged to forego 
many more or less important en- 
gagements, may obviate all this 
by practicing the methods given 
in “A NEW ERA FOR WOM- 
AN.” Sent carriage paid, on re- 
ceipt of price. Linen, $1.25. 


I advise every Open Roader to read these two books. 
ORDER FROM 


The Open Road, Griffith, Lake Co., Ind. 
Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods 
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Andrew Jackson Davis, M. D., 


SAYS— 
THE EVILS AND USELESSNESS OF MEDICINE 


“Are becoming more and more apparent. The human sys- 
tem can not sustain itself if subjected to the rack of scientific 
medicine. The various modes of practice which I perceive in 
the world are exceedingly superficial and dangerous. Instead 
of treating and removing causes, they are confined to the sphere 
of effects. It is true that some medicines are directed to the 
secondary or immediate cause of diseases; but they are seldom 
prescribed with an understanding of primary causes _or of. con- 
stitutional disturbances. I am deeply impressed with the con- 
viction, and hence I affirm, that two-thirds of all diseases, which 
lurk like vipers in the human constitution, are evils produced 
by the administration of mineral and vegetable medicines.’— 
“The Physician” (p. 229): Vol. I The Great Harmonia. 


IS NOT THIS RATIONAL—AND SANE? ? ? ALSO— 


“I have said that disease is a condition; not a foreign sub- 
stance, nor an enemy to be fought down. If disease is a con- 
dition, then the popular modes of treating disease are totally 
superficial and eminently dangerous.”—Ibid: (p. 116). 

“Disease is a want of equilibrium in the circulation of the 
spiritual principle through the physical organization.”—Ibid: 
(p. 103). 

My method of diagnosis of my patients is similar to 
that which Dr. Davis employed in his practice. until his retire- 
ment, on August llth, last—Clairvoyant. Nothing in your con- 
dition remains hidden to me—and the treatment prescribed 1s 
only that which is thoroughly in accord with Common Sense 
and the advanced precepts of Dr. Davis, as above expressed. 

Let me help you—I have healed so many! I have treated 
and cured the sick for thirty-three years. Send to me your 
name, and the names of your sick friends, and I will mail— 
FREE—my booklet descriptive of what I am actually doing for 
the “incurables” who come to me from the regular doctors of: 
Buffalo. “Truth is stranger than fiction’—DO IT NOW! 


MRS. J. H. R. MATTESON, 248 N. Division St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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beautiful hand illumined 

copy of the motto on last 
cover page, 9x1314 inches, 
can be secured by sending 25 
cents to George Bicknell, Di- 
rector of the Co-operative 
Crafts Shop, 1115 South 6th 
Street, Terre Haute, Ind. 


Business Literature 


Five specimen form letters 
written for leading firms—iet- 
ters that have pulled big busi- 
ness—sent for $1.00 just to 
show you my style 


BRUCE CALVERT 


Griffith, Lake Co., Ind. 
R. F. D. No. 1 
Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods. 


FOR THE NEXT THREE 
MONTHS! 


We offer a dandy money- 
making proposition, adver- 
tising the OPEN ROAD. 
Any man, woman, boy or 
girl, anywhere in the U. S., 
with spare time or full time, 
4s eligible to the position. 

Write quickly for explana- 
tion. l 

Circulating Department 


THE OPEN ROAD. 


‘Griffith a Co.), Indiana 
R. F. D. No. 


Pigeon- ee in-the- Woods 


FOR MISSIONARY 
PURPOSES 


Six July OPEN ROADS 
for 25c. It’s a good thing to 
have an OPEN ROAD in 
your pocket, always handy. 
You never know when you're 
going to meet a soul thirst- 
ing for the water of life. Be- 
sides, it’s a certificate of 
character, as it were; an am- 
ulet against which all evil 
spirits are powerless; a mys- 
tic sign of Brotherhood that 
will bring good souls to 
your aid in case of need. 


A LIFE MEMBERSHIP 
is cheaper if you are hving 
right and expect to stay in 
the game. You avoid the 
trouble of renewing yearly 
besides making sure of all 
the good things. But if you 
are onthe dope wagon, burn- 
ing your candle at both ends, 
with an M. D. on your vis- 
iting list, and on friendly 
terms with the undertaker, 
you better not risk it. I'll 
surely get the best of it. 

I am hale and hearty and 
growing younger every year. 
If you come across I guar-. 
antee to stay with you till | 
you get your money’s worth 
and more. 

Ananias is in a receptive 
mood. 


ions OnE Ereje to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD. d 


Have You Read 


“Solution of the 
Sex Problem?” 


By EDGAR WALLACE CONABLE 


Nothing like it. Priceless in 
the home. Brings a New Light 
to parents and saves the chil- 
dren. 100 pages Paper bound, 
50c. Cloth, $1.00. 

Address all orders to 
THE OPEN ROAD, 


Lake Co., Griffith, Ind. 
R. F. D. No. 1, Pigeon-Rvost in-the- 


BY AUSTIN BIERBOWER. 


A STORY of 500,000 YEARS AGO 


Showing how our tailed ances- 
tors made love, fought and wor- 
shiped; how commerce, govern- 
ment, artand religion began. 

Spicy, Humorous ard Instructive. 

Everybody Reads It. 
Over 50 Illustrations—231 Pages. 


CLOTH 75 cents. PAPER 35 cents. 
POSTPAID. 


THE OPEN ROAD, 


= Griffith, Lake Co., Ind. 
R. F. D. No 1. 


NEW FRIENDS 


dropping into our camp 
often want to start off 
with us in the Open Road 
from the home plate. For 
such we have put aside a 
few copies of Vol. I and 
Vol. II. Nicely bound 
with none of the good 
things missing. One dol- 
lar each. | 


(CLUBBING offer No. 2 


is a winner. Better 
get in on that. 


DR. WALTER E. ELFRINK 
DR. BLANCHE MAYES ELFRINK 


OSTEOPATHIC 
PHYSICIANS 


SUITE 162 MENTOR BUILDING 
161-163 STATE STREET, CHICAGO 
Telephone Central 1475 


Street. 
Res. ’Phone. Midway 2435. 


Residence 536 East Sixty-first 


CONSULTATION AND TREATMENT 
BY APPOINTMENT 


Don’t forget to say, ‘Isaw your ad. inthe OPEN ROAD." 
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R OBERT LOUIS, THE WELL BE- 

- LOVED!” No other name in all 

. Jiterature arouses such love. and 
pride in us. Across life's troubled vza- 
ters, he threw the nimbus of his soul, 
a sweet and shining light. Without 
Stevenson, the wo.ld would be a dark- 
er place to live in; the sun would shine 
less brightly, and the birds sing less 
sweetly. He has enriched every earthly 


joy and mitigated every human sorrow. 
No other comes so close to the heart. 
We could not do without him. 

[f you will leave me Whitman, Em- 
erson, Thoreau and Robert Louis—you 
may take all other books from Pigeon- 

, Roost library. Blot out all the litera- 

; ture of the past but these, and we 

’ could still reconstruct life's philosophy 
on a saner, sweeter and nobler basis 
than the world has ever known. 

Every Royal Open Roader may now own a set of Royal Robert 
Louis, fit for a king to handle—s0O cents puts them into your hands. 
Fine binding, beautiful paper, nice large print, broad pages where you 
can mark passages that appeal to your mood—no man can read Ste- 
venson without feeling for his pencil. Gems sparkle on every page. 

Yes, this is an advertisement written by the Editor of THE OPEN 
ROAD and KEEPER OF THE SHRINE, for his friends, the makers 
of these beautiful books. 
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10 Volumes, Half-Morocco, shipped to any Open Roader, 
at once, absolutely on approval. Ten days to look them over 
if you want it, but ten minutes will decide you. Keep them 
for $24.50 cash, or send 50 cents now, and $2.00 every new moon 
till balance is paid, just as you like. Or return the books if 
you can stand the separation and no questions asked. I have 
Mr. Sever’s word for it. He’s the President of the Company; 
that’s the way they do business. 


SPECIMEN PAGES FREE 


But you must mention THE OPEN ROAD when you write 
to get these terms, and to give me credit for writing this ad. 


Riverside Publishing Company 


206 Dearborn Street Chicago, IIL 


Don’t forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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A New Publication 


The Twentieth Gentury Magazine 


Edited by By B. O. Flower, formerly of The Arena, 


Here is a new magazine which cannot fail to be iu- 
tensely interesting to every reader of THE OPEN ROAD. 
The best proof of this will be found in the titles of some 
of the leading articles in the first issue: What Happened 
in Pasadena: The Story of a Municipal Triumph, Illus- 
trated, Francis Marshall Elliott; A Representative West- 
ern Artist: A Pen-Picture of Professor W. L. Judson, Il- 
justrated, George Wharton James; Direct Legislation in 
Sivitzerland, Theodore Curtis; Earnest Howard Crosby 
ard His Message, Hamlin Garland; Political Parties of the 
Future, Hon. John D. Works; The Master Demand of 
Trventieth Century Civilization, Edwin Markham; The 
‘Bendage of the Press, by A Prominent American J ournal- 
ist; An Automatic System of Relief for the Unemployed, 
€iton’ P. McAllaster; Socialism Defined, William Res- 
telle Shier; The Income Tax and the Proposed Constitu- 
ticnal. Amendment. Editorials; Book Reviews; Cartoons; 
Ni: vs Notes, ete., ete. 

. The-priee of The Twentieth Century Magazine is 
$2 50 per year, 25c per number, but in order to start our 
Subscription list with not less than 25,000 subscribers, we 
make. this.: 

SPECIAL THREE MONTHS’ OFFER 


Send us 25c today, now, and we will enter your name 

tọ receive the magazine for three months, and will send 
yb W 

Vvou beside es a.special yearly subscription offer which we 

know will interest you. Send today. Get the first num- 


ber of this New. Great Fearless Review. 


JI ccEH® TWENTIETH CENTURY COMPANY, 
5 Park Sayare. osc tes. + + + Boston, Mass. 


Show this this to your friernas--but first send ycur own 25c. 
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Bruce Calvert, Editor and Publisher 


Rational Therapy. 
By WALTER E. ELFRINK, D. O. 
[Concluded from September] 


Maintaining the chemical integrity of the 
body will do much toward keeping the body 
in a state of health, but it will not do every- 
thing. The body may be abused in many 
ways. QOverwork, dissipation, overeating, 
lack of sleep, sexual abuses—against these 
nature has provided no escape. Health de- 
pends upon obedience to natural laws al- 
ways, and the man who thinks to escape the 
results of his misdeeds simply by maintain- 
ing the chemical and mechanical integrity of 
his body deceives himself. Nature is not 
mocked. The laws of action and reaction are 
as much in balance here as anywhere in the 
universe. 
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But the man who fails to maintain the me- 
chanical and chemical integrity of his body 
is already violating the natural laws of his 
body and he will eure ae the penalty. 


And how is a man to maintain the chemi- 
cal balance of his body? F rst of all by a nor- 
mal supply of natural foods. 

And what is a normal supply of food? 
Ideally speaking it is a supply in natural 
combinations of all the elements and com- 
pounds that the body needs in exactly the re- 
quired quantity and proportion. Practically 
this is impossible. Just as a steam engine 
uses only a fraction of the energy of the coal 
consumed, so our bodies really use only a 
part of the energy in our food. We cannot 
as yet know to a nicety just how much or 
how little food a given individual requires. 
A man like Dr. Tilden does an enormous 
amount of work on a comparatively meager 
diet. A man like Roosevelt does an enormous 


amount of work on an enormous amount of 
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food. Which one is right? Or are they both 
right? Is each one doing the thing which is 
‘best for his particular temperament? 

I believe that the facts are a little like 
this. It is not so much quantity as getting 
the right chemical combinations. You plant 
a seed in rich soil and the roots reach out 
and select the things which that plant needs 
and leaves the other things or the surplus 
alone. But if there is an extreme oversupply 
of certain elements and a deficiency of other 
elements the plant will suffer and possibly 
die. 

Now man is a plant which has acquired 
the powers of locomotion. Instead of hav- 
ing his roots in the earth, they are in his in- 
testinal tract. If these roots, which we may 
think of as the assimilative organs, are sur- 
rounded with the elements and compounds 
the body needs, nourishment will be carried 
on and the surplus will be rejected. But if 
certain elements are lacking and there is a 
gross surplus of other things decomposition 
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will set in and there will be fermentation 
and degeneration instead of digestion. 
e o v 

The reason that people overeat is that 
they really feel a lack of something in the 
system. The food which they use lacks those 
elements they seek and so the more they eat 
the less satisfaction they get. If they could 
find out just what they need and use it, the 
craving for an oversupply would soon disap- 
pear. A person who needs lime and sulfur 
for the blood corpuscles, can never eat 
enough white bread and butter to supply that 
need. In fact the more he eats of those 
things the worse off he will be, for he is fill- 
ing his system with things which are quite 
easily dissolved while the system has no 
materials to combine with them for either re- 
pair or combustion. The result is fermenta- 
tion and decay. The system is poisoned and 
not nourished. If there were a supply of 
appropriate materials to go with these things 
there would be a restraint of fermentation 
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and decay and the materials would be used 
in the normal processes of the body. Besides 
the desire to overeat would disappear and 
there would be no disturbance. 

Now the best way to insure a normal 
chemical supply for the body is through an 
intelligent selection of normal foods. It is 
impossible here to go into the details of food 
selection. That is a matter which must be 
worked out for or by each individual. But 
it is possible to outline some of the broad 
principles. As a rule it is best to modify a 
given diet toward the normal rather than 
to make any abrupt change. 

And what is the normal? That is again 
all a question of the individual. It may be 
normal for a few people to live on fruits and 
nuts, but I have never found anyone of that 
kind. Again it may be normal for another 
individual to live largely on meat and other 
gross foods, but we rarely find that kind of 
a person. The average is somewhere be- 
tween the two. I believe that we find just 
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as many different expressions of life as there 
are people. Life is in the rock, in the uni- 
cellular plant and animal and its complexities 
multiply to infinity. The law which applies 
to one applies to all, but each one presents 
a little different attitude or angle toward the 
law. 


$ s v% 

But where do people make their most se- 
rious and fundamental dietetice mistakes? 
Some say you should eat no breakfast. 
Another says ‘‘Fletcherize.’’ Another says 
you must not eat meat. Another says 
you should live on fruits and nuts. Another 
tells you to eat grass. You can find a hun- 
dred and one fads, but a little reflection will 
convince the unprejudiced that none of 
these are altogether right. They have taken 
only a superficial view of the problem and 
made a two by four cut and dried dogma out 
of it. 

People who know nothing whatever about 
diet do better than many of these faddists 
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for they do not worry about what they are 
to eat and they refuse to take up any of the 
fads and to stick to them. If any of them 
were so very good they would not have 
such a time getting adherents to stay with 
them. 

Nature never intended that any man 
should make himself a martyr to some dis- 
tasteful fad in order to be well. And when 
you find anyone who rebels against the diet 
he is getting you can be pretty sure he is 
on wrong diet. Of course, there are per- 
verted appetites, but these do not persist in 
the face of a correct diet for any length of 
time. 

< < < 

Chemistry has pointed out the cause of 
most of our dietary troubles. It lies in a 
lack of the mineral elements which most of 
us have looked upon as of no consequence. 
These elements are found most abundantly 
in the fresh green vegetables and the ripe 
juicy fruits of which almost everyone is fond. 
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It is not because we eat too much but be- 
cause we do not get enough of these import- 
ant substances that we suffer dietetically. 
Spinach, cabbage, lettuce, radishes, and sim- 
ilar vegetables as well as the fruits are very 
rich in the mineral elements. When they are 
properly prepared and raised on good soil 
they make ideal foods for most people. In 
short, as a general rule people eat too much 
cereal food, too much meat and too much fat 
in proportion to the mineral-bearing foods 
like the vegetables and fruits. Of course 
there is some mineral matter in all foods, but 
the vegetables are especially rich in them. 
But unfortunately much of the fruit and 
vegetable food of our time is raised on soil 
which is itself deficient. A German chem- 
ist has pointed out the fact that we must 
begin to cure our diseases by curing the soil 
first. In other words we must raise 
healthy fruits and vegetables in order that 


we may get health from them. This is an 
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interesting subject but would lead us too 
far if I were to follow it up. 

But there is always more than one way 
to arrive at a given place. If we cannot for 
the time get these elements in our natural 
foods we can get them from soluble prepa- 
rations of the minerals themselves, taken in 
physiological combinations and quantities. 
To be sure it is no doubt, better to get these 
substances from our regular food supply, 
but it certainly is better to get them from 
chemical sources than not to get them at all. 

The physician of the future must take 
quite a different view of the field of therapy 
from the one which has been taken in the 
past. He must recognize the fundamental 
principles upon which all methods of treat- 
ment must rest. In no other way can he 


sift the false from the true. 
< 


To recapitulate then, the physical seience 
of therapy rests on two broad principles of 
mechanics and chemistry. 
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Mechanical integrity of the body can be 
maintained and to a certain extent regained 
when lost by means of physical exercises, 
poise, movement treatments, play, games, 
work, rest, relaxation, surface friction, 
bathing and especially by osteopathic treat- 
ment. Some of these things have both a 
chemical and a mechanical effect. 

Chemical integrity of the body can be 
maintained by an appropriate supply of 
foods selected so as to supply all the ele- 
ments and compounds which the body re- 
quires. In the event that this cannot be 
fully met in this way the deficiency may be 
made up by a proper selection of chemicals 
to supply that want. The chemical integ- 
rity of the body is also affected and to a 
certain extent promoted by means of exer- 
cises, movements, poise, cleanliness, play, 
games, work, rest, relaxation, attention to 
the skin and other excretory functions, the 
breathing of pure air at all times, avoiding 
the use of superfluous clothing, avoiding the 
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use of drugs, avoiding the use of superfluous 
foods or of foods which are not needed, and 
by the maintenance of a continual serenity 
of mind. 

If we can add to these a reasonable de- 
gree of the things in life which the normal 
individual craves in the way of fellowship, 
work, satisfactory environment, true pros- 
perity we will have about all that is ever re- 
quired in the way of therapy. Unfortunate- 
ly we cannot always control many of these 


essentials even if we understand them. We 
cannot cure a man of poverty, we cannot 


control all the phases of his domestic life or 
of his fellowship in other directions. In 
short many cannot be cured, not because they 
are really incurable, but because it would re- 
quire a sociological remedy which is as yet 
unattainable. 


I do not wholly agree with Dr. Elfrink as to his main con- 
tention. I have in type an answer to his article but it was crowded 
out of this issue. It will appear next month. 
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Woman. 


ERTAIN padded mentalities cry out 
against woman suffrage, also against the 

employment of woman in the occupations, and 
in fact against anything that will take her 
away from the home and fireside, where, so 
they say, she should be free from economic 
burdens, guarded, cared for, supported, shield- 
ed from the world’s cold blasts, her energies 
kept sacred to the supreme business of moth- 
erhood. 

This does sound rather good, and it will 
pass for sense among the unthinking, also 
among those afflicted with the abnormal chival- 
ric spirit. 

But let us look at the proposition for a mo- 
ment, and see what it really means. It sim- 
ply reduces woman to the status of a female 
kept for breeding purposes only. It places 
her in the same scale exactly as the house cat 
or a bird in the cage. It cuts her off from all 
participation in the real life of the race, civic, 
social, artistic, educational, economic. It is the 
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Oriental idea of the harem transplanted into 
western thot. 

It is too late to raise the bars against 
woman’s entrance into the gainful occupations. 
She’s already there now to the extent of one- 
tenth of our entire population. This is wom- 
an’s age. Whether we will or no, woman is 
to be the dominating factor in our next great 
forward step. The evolutionary forces are 
using her. Nature apparently found her the 
only instrument thru which we could be 


taught certain lessons. 
< @ e 


Woman’s star is today in the ascendancy. 
Her appearance in the field of industry is for 
good. Itis true that wage life bears hard up- 
on her. The conditions under which she must 
toil are indeed in many cases horrible. But 
right here at the sorest point in our economic 
system will the first effect of woman’s pres- 
ence be felt. Industrial conditions must be 
uplifted and humanized to conform to her 
standards and her nature. Brutality, filth, 
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contempt for human life and health must go. 
Instead must come better conditions, a raising 
of the standard all around. Woman will do it. 
ee 

No, progress is not to come by shutting 
woman out from the larger life of the race; 
rather in giving her a fuller share in all its 
activities. Woman is an integral part of hu- 
manity, and whenever man attempts to shut 
her out from anything he shuts himself out 
to. 


es ¢ € 


But great as will be the outcome of wom- 
an’s entrance into the trades and occupations 
in raising the ideals and improving the con- 
ditions of labor, there is a still greater effect 
to follow. Woman’s destiny is more intimate- 
ly woven into the fabric of human weal and 
woe than even its industrial life. Thru 
labor in the occupations, apparently the only 
way open to her, she is achieving economic in- 
dependence, from which standpoint she will 
teach the world the mighty lesson that woman 
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is neither a beast of burden nor a slave, a toy 
nor a bird ina cage. She is not to be kept for 
the mere purposes of reproduction, nor yet is 
she to be a convenience for the lust of man. 
But that she is a human being, the mate and 
the equal of man upon every plane, the sharer 
of his joys and his burdens. Mankind is neither 
male nor female—it is both. No problems of 
life can ever be solved by either half of the 
race working alone, but by both working to- 
gether, side by side, in mutual confidence and 
respect all problems will be solved. 

In gaining economic freedom woman will 
accomplish what is greater than all else in her 
life—in the world’s life—and that is her sex 
freedom. Slave mothers have always brought 
forth slave children. The woman of the fu- 
ture, the free woman, will bear free children. 
Then and not until then will the race rise to 
its true level. 


And this, my friends, is the real portent of 


woman’s presence in the industrial field. 
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A good article along this line is in the 
American magazine for September, by Prof. 
W. I. Thomas. I suppose neither the pro- 
fessors nor the publishers would admit it, but 
the reason why wishy-wash magazines which 
up to a year or two ago never published any- 
thing more virile than a thrilling controversy 
as to whether Lincoln’s wart was on the right 
or left side of his nose, and the learned college 
doctors who were earnestly wasting much mid- 
night candle-power over the grave problem of 
the designs on the walls of ancient Nineveh, 
bcth now have the courage to think, write and 
print such vital stuff as has been running ram- 
pant in the popular magazines this summer, is 
because the little free lance individualistic 
magazines like the PHILISTINE, OPEN 
ROAD and a host of others I might name have 
prepared the way—made it safe for the pro- 
fessors to think and for the publishers to print, 
and have educated the reading public to un- 
derstand and appreciate articles dealing with 
the real things of life. 
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Do not despise the little magazines. Small 
and lean and humble tho they be, they are 
written by free and fearless hands, and they 
are loaded with cosmic dynamite which is 
slowly but surely undermining the whole rot- 
ten structure of superstition and dogmatic in- 
tolerance. Soon the rattling ruin will tumble 
into the hole dug for it. 

The little independent journals are the 
saving grace of our times, the hope of the fu- 
ture, the liberators of men. They haven’t a 
“million a week circulation.” They do not need 
it. The million cut no ice. They only fol- 
low. The thinkers alone are the leaders, 
the molders of the world’s thot. The few 
are the power behind the mass. Numbers do 
not count. It is earnestness that wins. It only 
took one hundred and twenty people to put up 
the mightiest job ever perpetrated upon the 
world. It is today called Christianity, chiefly, 
I suppose, because Christ had nothing to do 
with it. Through the leaders we reach the 
world. And you can bet dollars to doughnuts 
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that every real thinker in this broad land is 
either writing or reading one or more of the 
little independent radicals. We have started 
the professors to thinking. Now if only we 
could galvanize the preachers into a little inde- 
pendent brain action, the world would make 


head. 
ee € 


And the modest little individual magazines 
are among the mighty forces that have brought 
about this great change in the public mind. 
They are the red corpuscles in the veins of our 
national literature. I would like to see a hun- 
dred more of them launched. Every man who 
cannot find the truth as he sees it in some pub- 
lication ought to start his own. The more 
workers on the problem of human betterment 
the sooner will the yor be acorn 


Yes, I could write an article on this sub- 
ject—in fact, I have been wanting to do so 
for a long time. If you want to know just 
how free editors and writers of great news- 
papers and popular magazines are to tell the 
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truth as they see it, where they have the men- 
tal capacity left to think at all, read “The 
Myth of a Free Press,” by that brilliant edit- 
orial free lance, Wm. Marion Reedy, in The 
Fra for August, published by Fra Hubbard at 
Fast Aurora, N. Y. Reedy thinks “we must 
return to the use of the pamphlet if we are 
to have any such thing as free utterance of 
heretical opinion.” The article is the most 
masterly arraignment of the venal press ever 
published and it is by a man who is on the 
inside and who knows. I advise you to read it. 


] DAH McGLONE GIBSON is a woman 
and an editor, and she happens also to be 

a thinker. A friend sent her a copy of THE 
OPEN ROAD. She was about to toss the 
little brown book into the waste basket where 
my friend, the Rev. Luther Hardaway, writes 
me that he regularly deposits his copy un- 
opened, when a psychic thrill ran through her 
fingers, and she snatched the ’zinelet from its 
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impending doom. Impatiently she tore it open 
to see what manner of meat it might be, and 
her eye fell upon three lines of black type. 
Slowly she read and then read again as one 
fascinated. The letters burned themselves in- 
to her brain, yea, into her very consciousness. 

It was a flash out of the blue for her, and 
it had found its responsive chord. Her busi- 
ness cares were forgotten now; she dismissed 
her stenographer, reached for her pen and 
wrote the leading editorial for the October 
number of her magazine, on “The Duties of 
Parents,’ from the text thus supplied to her 
by those three lines of type. 

The circulation of the magazine, a popu- 
lar journal for women, may be a hundred 
thousand, may be five hundred thousand for 
all I know, but do you see how three lines of 
black type, one of the little aphorisms which 
appear in every number of THE OPEN 
ROAD, fired an earnest, thoughtful soul to 
write her message which will be read by a 


vast army of women, and men, too, who will 
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never know of the little booklet blooming mod- 
estly under the leaves down here in the woods. 
While I was writing the previous article about 
the individualistic magazines, the following 
letter came providentially to my hands from 
Idah McGlone Gibson. It was so apt and so 
timely that I could not forbear to print it. 

In this manner, thru the thinkers, we 
reach and mold the thought of the masses 
without their being aware of it. 

“Dear Mr. Calvert: 

“Once in a while, you know, the subcon- 
scious thought of the ages crystalizes into a 
real aphorism. It seems to me this is what 
happened in your command to parents. I am 
going to make it the subject of an editorial in 
THE WOMAN BEAUTIFUL. 

“Ionan McGLone Grsson, Editor.” 

If you would like to read what the lady 
has to say about the “Duties of Parents” send 
for her magazine, THE WOMAN BEAUTI- 
FUL, for October: Ellsworth Building, Chica- 
go, Ill, 15c. 
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Health and Diet. 


I hope you rioted in the fruits while they 
were at their best. Now fruits begin to wane 
and vegetables have the stage. Squash, tur- 
nip and beets are coming in strong. String 
beans are still good if you can get the old- 
fashioned corn beans. I suppose they are 
hardly ever seen in the city markets, but they 
are the finest bean grown for this season. 

© + s 

One new vegetable appears this month. It 
is much sought for by many people, tho I 
do not care so much for it myself. That is 
the mushroom. They grow here in the woods 
quite plentifully, the small button or French 
variety, so called. I gathered a few yesterday 
just to see how they would work out. I placed 
them in cold water for twenty minutes, then 
chopped them up fine, put them in a spider 
with a little peanut oil and when they were 
beginning to brown, stirred them into a 
browned flour gravy. The result was a very 
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delicious mushroom gravy. Mushrooms are 
all right for some people, but they want to be 
taken very sparingly, and some should leave 


them alone entirely. 
< < < 


So long as the grapes last use them free- 
ly. Apples are plentiful now; use them, and 
make your change to heavier foods very slow- 
ly. Most persons will find it a decidedadvantage 
to give the stomach a complete rest one day 
cach week for a while. You'll avoid that heavy 
sluggish feeling in this way and you will find 
that you have a much clearer brain and a more 
responsive body. Above all things remember 
that moderation is the rule of right living. 


F YOU live in the woods at this season 
and are awakened some night by a cannon 
shot, don’t think the Japs have gotten past 
Hobson and are shelling your camp. It’s 
only an acorn loosened from its lofty bough, 
rattling down over your roof. But what a 


racket it does make in the stilly night. 
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Ananias says this North Pole affair 
’Peary’s to be a badly Cook’d up mess. 


Harangues from the Hills. 


BY THE CHIEF GHOURKITE. 
The soul is not free while the body is in 
chains. 


A theologian is a man who makes gods ac- 
cording to his own ideas and then gets mad if 
you don’t like the kind he makes. 


Politics are rotten, but not near as rotten 
as the politicians. 


The loafer, rich or poor, is a bum just the 
same. 


Nature collects the debts we owe for out- 
raged physical laws and the interest is com- 
pounded semi-annually. 


I would rather go to church than to go to 
hell, but I don’t have to go either place. 
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N O PHILOSOPHY or scheme of life how- 

ever good and great is broad enough to close 
the mind to all further progress. Beware of 
the definitive. Have a care how you crystalize. 
Life is fluid. 

Institutions, beliefs, philosophies, religions 
are the products of time. They must change 
with time or they become narrow, corrupt, de- 
structive. 


The first symptom of decay is seen in the 
attempt to force acceptance to standard formu- 
lary, and to resist changes or improvements. 
Thus what began in truth becomes error, and 
wrong and error ever seek to perpetuate them- 
selves by force. Truth never forces itself up- 
on the mind. No philosophy or school is big 
enough to become a damper on human prog- 
ress. | 

Keep yourself free from entanglements. 
Creeds will inevitably enmesh your soul fast- 
er than gnats in cobwebs. Be free. And you 
can only preserve freedom by giving it. 
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HE churchly dogma of vicarious atone- 
ment— washed-in-the-blood-of-the-Lamb- 
Jesus-paid-it-all business—and the lunacy that 
doctors or drugs have power to cure disease 
are toads of the same puddle. You will al- 
ways find them yoked up together. Both based 
upon the scheme of the artful dodger. Shut- 
ting up Nature’s eye. Dodging Nemesis. 
Evading responsibility. 

The soul that would accept salvation as a 
gift without the willingness to earn it isn’t 
worth saving; isn’t even worth hell room—too 
small to burn. 

The intellect that expects thru some 
feat of black magic to find health in a bottle; 
that would live a gluttonous, licentious, self- 
indulgent life, and then hope for amenity from 
Nature’s just punishment, at the hands of 
some low-browed M. D., has scarcely evolved 


beyond the tadpole stage. 
ees 


Why this curious weakness of character, 
this unwillingness to take our medicine, this 
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crafty scheming to shift responsibility to other 
shoulders? It’s because the world has been 
led by false and designing teachers, who have 
set up the doctrine of privilege in place of a 
universe of law; Salvation Companies limited 
and special revelation bureaus, rather than the 
Open Road, with freedom and honest manly 
search for truth. 

Personal responsibility is the very keynote 
in the arch of human character. Without it 
no sane philosophy or livable scheme of life 
can be constructed. 


The problem of humanity now is not to 
relieve people from the necessity of working 
for a living, but to make the conditions of 
labor more tolerable; to make work more 
educative and civilizing; and to provide op- 
portunities where all may work in freedom 
and joy if possible. 


Our present economic distemper is a dis- 


ease of society itself. 
323 


Google 


THE OPEN ROAD 


In the Woods. 

Weather still fine. Just as I was fearing 
a repetition of last fall’s drought, which baked 
the earth and burned all the leaves off the trees 
weeks before their time, we had a splendid 
rain. It began early last evening, rained all 
through the night, has kept it up pretty much 
all day, and now looks as if in for another 
night of it. But it is a most agreeable rain. 
Just a gentle steady fall. One of the quiet 
growing showers, almost as delightful in the 
woods as a bright sunny day. 

The vegetation is saved. The trees never 
were lovelier. Such masses of deepest 
green, and not a leaf missing yet. The 
farmers call this the line storm. I’m glad old 
Sol made up his mind to cross the line today, 
for we surely did need the rain. How good it 
sounds now, pattering on the roof as I write. 

I have heard people rave about the terrible 
loneliness of night in the woods. And there 
are those who could no more sleep down here 


under the trees at Pigeon-Roost than they 
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could fly. But to the natural man night in the 
woods is as full of beauty as the day. Just 
now the nights are unusually enjoyable. Our 
woodland orchestra still gives nightly con- 
certs, although one of our indefatigable solo- | 
ists, the whippoorwill, is away on leave of ab- 
sence for the good of his voice. But the mu- 
sic still goes on, those mystical rising and fall- 
ing cadences of the Little Singers of the Wood, 
into which you may read every emotion of 
the soul. 

Then there’s the voice of the wind, always 
fascinating to the quick ear. Sometimes mov- 
ing in fitful breaths among the trees, some- 
times rising to a roar as of the ocean. You 
can hear the wave starting away off in the 
forest coming nearer and nearer until it 
breaks like the booming of the surf over your 
head, and then dying away as the wave passes 
on. Again it is the softest murmur, as of lov- 
ers whispering in the moonlight. Oh, no, there 
are no dull times in the woods. Something of 
the most intense interest going on all the time. 
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Even as I write there’s a change in the mo- 
notonous drip, drip of the rain which was be- 
ginning to make me drowsy. Boom! goes a 
roll of thunder over in the west, answered by 
another in the north, and the dazzling flashes 
of lightning light up the dark shadows of the 
woods in weird beauty. A storm in the woods, 
either by day or night, is a most thrilling ex- 
perience. By day the vast rolling masses of 
cloud form a beautiful picture, and at night 
the roar of the wind and the play of the Di 


ning is sublime. 
e e v 


But the nights for some time past have 
been so very lovely on account of the stars. 
With such clear skies as we've had this fall 
you can imagine the beauty of the star-decked 
heavens. Just now the stellar lights are par- 
ticularly brilliant. Venus, the coquette, mod- 
estly peeps over the western horizon for a few 
minutes before sunset, disappearing below the 
rim of the world just as the flaming god Mars 
rides out of the east with his chariot of fire 
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in hot pursuit of the faithless one. Mars is 
the star performer these beautiful nights, 
while jealous Saturn sulks in the background. 
You can see Mars now every evening lighting 
up the whole east with his glory. Once or 
twice I have mistaken him for the moon com- 
ing up out of the tree tops. On September 
25th he reached his culmination, and was clos- 
-er to Pigeon-Roost than he’ll be again for thir- 
teen years. At least so Aunt Sapphira says. 
She keeps posted on the almanacks. A book 
agent fluttered down upon her a few weeks 
ago to sell her a set of “Knowledge and Wis- 
dom,” but she dismissed him with, “I have 
THE OPEN ROAD and plenty of almanacks. 
What more literature do I need ?” 
< < < 

But the year is fast going. Corn is hard- 
ening into golden ears. The pumpkins are 
taking on a richer hue, and the hazel nuts are 
ripening. The fields are still bright with the 
golden glow and golden rod; the aster family 
is out in all its strength. Life is at its high 
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tide. But the sun is outward bound. A frost 
is due now any time, and there is in the air a 
mysterious note of impending change. It 
trembles thru the woods and fields. You 
know that something is going to happen. Soon 
nature will be putting her children one by one 
to sleep like the wise mother she is, tucking 


them away for the long winter night. 
es? 


Take to the woods, even if for only a day, 
before the spell is broken. The beautiful Oc- 
tober woods. 


Every man is entitled to as much of the 
earth’s surface, sunshine and air, and the 
opportunities of life as he can rightly use 
and no more. When he steps beyond these 
bounds he is a tyrant, a usurper, an op- 
pressor. 


No individual growth or progression is 
possible excepting thru individual effort. Let 
us get busy. 
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Take a 12 Months’ Tramp Along 


The Open Road 


A Sane Sweet Toned 
Magazinelet of Faith 
(Not Everybody’s Magazine) 

Journal of the Universal Brotherhood of Man 


Published at 


Pigeon-Roost-in-the- W oods 
INDIANA 


For Mental Constipation and Brain Fag. Recommended 
by Regular and Irregular Physicians and Christian Psy- 
chologists. One Dose every Thirty Days for Twelve 
Months, 50 Cents. 


Painless Cure Guaranteed or Money Refunded 


‘We have no cemetery, not even a graveyard at Pigeon- 
Roost. No Preacher (except myself), no lawyer and the 
nearest doctor, thank God, is seven miles away. Why 
shouldn’t we be happy?” 


Close to the Soil. The Songs of Happy Birds 
and the Scent of the Wild Roses in its Pages. 
50 Cents a Year. Trial trip, Three Months, 
10 Cents. Stamps or Coin, our risk. ; 


BRUCE CALVERT, Editor and Publisher 
Post Office Address: 


GRIFFITH,( Lake Co.) INDIANA 
R. F. D. No. 1 
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Google 


There’s a Reason for the Difference between these 
two Children! 


The JOY of the CHILD 
My Parents were Educated! The Correspondence School 


of Gospel and Scientific 
Eugenics will explain it to 
you. 


To be ignorant of the Laws of Life 
and Procreation, when the knowledge 


is obtainable is criminal ! 


Every child has a Divine 
Right to be well born. 


The CRY of the CHILD 
Educate my Parents! 


My parents were intelligent, 
good and kind, and understood the 
Laws of Life and Procreation, and 
gave me my birthright. 


“I consider the benefit der!ved from 
the course in this School of greater value 
than my six years study in the University 
from which I graduated. My prospective 
life companion and myself are taking the 
course, and the knowledge derived has 
resulted in a clearer and more beautiful 
conception of life, the sacredness of parent- 
hood and our duty to our posterity, and by 
this knowledge we purpose to establish 
what we term one of the New Homes of 
the New Ventvry.”’ OLIVER W. JONES, 
Bachelor of Science, Graduate of the 
University of California. 


, ‘ À My parents were intelligent, 
For further information address. good and kind, but hecsone 4 fgg 
: ack of knowledge o e Laws o 
MRS. MARY E. TEATS, Life and Procreation, they robbed 
3241 Vernon Ave., Chicago, Ill. me of my birthright. 
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DON’T RAISE A DUST! 


In fact there won’t be any dust in the 
house to raise if you use a Vacuum Clean- 
ing Machine. You can lay away your broom 
except for social purposes. 

No more sweeping. No dirt. No germs. 
No smells. No beating or whipping. No 
more pulling or hauling the furniture. 
around. No more backache. No labor at 
all to speak of. Your house always clean 

and sweet. God’s air does 
it all. 


No, this isn’t a tale of 
the Arabian Nights. Just 
an every day 20th century 
mechanical wonder. Yet 
it does work that seems 
X` almost like enchantment. 

RS ~ There are now, I sup- 
pose, half a million of them in use. No good hotel or big 
institution is without them. No new buildings are put up with- 
out a vacuum cleaning system in the plans. This is an age of 
cleanliness. 

And now housekeepers have caught on and are installing 
them in their homes at the rate of a thousand a month. The 
day of the broom is gone. It has swept itself into the dust 
bin of the past. 

The beauty about the new air cleaning process is that it 
is equally adapted to a sky scraper or a three-room cottage. 
It will get under the bed, behind the piano, everywhere. Cleans 
everything. The only thing it won’t do yet is to wash the 
dishes. I wonder the inventor overlooked that. It will clean 
the bed and bedding and purify them with fresh clean air. 
You don’t need to carry them out. Every particle of dust and 
lint whisked away like magic. You never see it. Walls, cur- 
tains, chairs, couches. pillows, ceilings and carpets—yes, you 
can turn it into a maid and it will dry your hair, and give you 


a massage! 

No wise woman will ever hereafter kill herself sweeping and dusting, which 
after all only dislodges the dirt—doesn't remove it—but will use a vacuum cleaner 
and save her strength for the finer problems of life. 

And the machine is really very simple. Even the children will want to use it. 
Runs by electric power, gasoline motor or by hand. Prices from $60.00 up. 


DUNTLEY’S IS THE BEST. 


Mr. B. E. Harris, 234 Michigan Ave., Chicago, will tell you 
about it ede if ate mention The OPEN ROAD. 


Clubbing Offer No. 2 
The Philistine 


Perpetrated at East Aurora,which isin Erie County,NewYork 


ELBERT HUBBARD, EDITOR 


a IFTEENTH YEAR, and has not skipped an 
ur F i issue. It is the sawed-off and hammered- 
G down of bibliozines, but carries the volt- 
age. Every issue causes sudden cancella- 
tions from the grumpy, who subscribe not knowing it is 
loaded. That is the way we know we are moving. But the 
article that makes some hike and howl, tickles others to 
the skies—and so we make head, always make head. 
One Taft Dolodocci per year, or ten cents a copy. Ask 
your Newsdealer! 


T H E ROY C R OFT ER S 

East Aurora, Erie County, N. Y. 
= DON'T MISS THIS 

The Philistine, one year .............c cece ee cence ees .. $1.00 

The Open Road,” sk cenetinies or ew ears shea avorey bees .50 


All yours for One Dollar if you do it today. 

These two mags assay 99 and 99 onehundredths per cent 
pure mental fibre and sopl tissue. They are the Red Corpuscles 
in the veins of American Literature. And all for one daddy 
dollar. Send it along microbes and all. We have our own 
private disinfecting plant. 

Don’t delay. Do it today. 

- THE OPEN ROAD. | | 
R. F. D., No. 1, Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods. + Griffith, Indiana. 
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R OBERT LOUIS, THE WELL BE- 
LOVED!” No other name in all 
literature arouses such love and 

pride in us. Across life’s troubled wa- 

ters, he threw the nimbus of his soul, 

a sweet and shining light. Without 

Stevenson, the wo_ld would be a dark- 

er place to live in; the sun would shine 

less brightly, and the birds sing less 
sweetly. He has enriched every earthly 


joy and mitigated every human sorrow. 
No other comes so close to the heart. 
We could not do without him. 

If you will leave me Whitman, Em- 
erson, Thoreau and Robert Louis—you 
may take all other books from Pigeon- 
-y Roost library. Blot out all the litera- 
: ture of the past but these, and we 
could still reconstruct life’s philosophy 
on a saner, sweeter and nobler basis 
than the world has ever known. 

Every Royal Open Roader may now own a set of Royal Robert 
Louis, fit for a king to handle—d0 cents puts them into your hands. 
Fine binding, beautiful paper, nice large print, broad pages where you 
>an mark passages that appeal to your mood—no man can read Ste- 
venson without feeling for his pencil. Gems sparkle on every page. 

Yes, this is an advertisement written by the Editor of THE OPEN 
ROAD and KEEPER OF THE SHRINE, for his friends, the makers 
of these beautiful books. 


10 Volumes, Half-Morocco, shipped to any Open Roader, 
at once, absolutely on approval. Ten days to look them over 
if you. want it, but ten minutes will decide you. Keep them 
for $24.50 cash, or send 50 cents now, and $2.00 every new moon 
till balance is paid, just as you like. Or return the books if 
you can stand the separation and no questions asked. I have 
Mr. Sever’s word for it. He’s the President of the Company; 
that’s the way they do business. 


SPECIMEN PAGES FREE 


But you must mention THE OPEN ROAD when you write 
to get these terms, and to give me credit for writing this ad. 


Riverside Publishing Company 
206 Dearborn Street Chicago, IIL 


Don't forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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Life Offer Number Two 


Last June when we made our first great Proposition Ex- 
tracrdinaire, certain good friends who intended to come in 
neglected to grab time by the pompadour, thinking that we 
didn’t mean it that the offer was limited, but we did, and these 
belated pilgrims have since been howling without the gates in 
great agony of mind. 

Now another great opportunity opens. It is not equal to 
the first, but it is better than will ever be offered again. 

Take eed, then, O ye wrathful ones and procrastinaiors! 
—Smoke up, and don’t be found on the last great day with 
your lamps empty and your wicks sputtering, for LIFE OFFER 
NO. 2 is also limited. The fuse is cut and timed with exactness 
to explode on December 31st, 1909, at midnight. 

Here’s the offer. Each new Lifer enrolled to receive Vols. 
I, II and III of THE OPEN ROAD neaily bound in half 
leather, and the magazine regularly thereafter each and every 
month for better for worse until death do us part, with special 
Vibrations every new moon, and may God have mercy on your 
souls, for ten dollars, two V’s, or a Sawbuck. | 

If you know anywhere else in the world that ten bones 
will buy so much Mental Fibre and Soul Tissue, Health, Hap- 
piness and Heart Throbs, put me next and I will buy in ycur 
life membership at par, with 7 per cent compound interest. | 

But you must get under the wire by New Year's Eve, or 
it’s no go. I couldn't extend this snap if I wanted to, for we 
have just about enough back numbers to last thru this season 
and no more are obtainable. 

Now please don’t miss this. If you want it, declare your 
intention before the bells ring, or it’s all off. 

Maybe this wouldn’t be a peach of a Christmas present 
for Him or Her. Well, I guess yes! And no better equipment 
for life could be bequeathed to your boy or girl. Better than 
a scholarship in any University in existence. 

Will you come thru now? The Gates Stand Ajar. 


BRUCE CALVERT, 
Keeper of the Shrine for All the Faithful. 
At Pigeon-Roost-in-the Woods : : : ‘ Indiana 
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Meeting. 
By R. M. de Vaux-Royer. 
Friend!—Stranger?—No! for your thought locks 
and links 

To mine, even as 2 wrought chain links;— 

The country where ’twas forged it matters not, 

"Tis heart that speaks, and feeling. Mind! ’tis that 

Makes worlds akin; allied by finer stuff 

Than matter’s cognizance; and this to you:— 

To see you—body, form—did not awake 

My sleeping sense to that-—the real man! 

But some days later, when the forge was cold 

And hand-clasp dulled in lax forgetfulness— 

Twas then you spoke unto my inner sense 

That lives long after waves of sound have ceased 

To vibrate. Heart strings vibrate last 

And longest. When your thought met mine 

And lingered there—as filtering rays shine thru | 

The deep woods;—(Boughs by light winds swayed 

Cause flickering shadows born of brief unrest). 
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Reflecting substance, warming into life 

The fragile wind-flower or the “Indian Pipe” 

That grows in green shade. Thoughts half stultified 

Or hidden too long—repressed like woman’s tears 

When pride says “hold”—and these your mind 
half caught 

In quick rebound and called them into life. 

And so this form is chosen to express 

That which was part yourself and part me, 

For ’tis the quickened spirit lubricates— 

Sets free, that which in fancy was his own; 

And from the unison of two, tho’ far or near, 

Shall ripen from their thought a shadowy third. 


On bended knee I bow before the shrine 
In silent worship—Nature’s devotee. 


If the master Jesus belonged to every 
mystic cult and long-haired order that now 
claim him as their star member, he must 
have been the Champeen Jiner of his age. 
It’s lucky he never married, else with all his 
lodge nights the Sermon on the Mount might 
never have been delivered. 


. I PRINTED Dr. Elfrink’s article on “Ration- 
al Therapy” in the September and October 
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numbers of THE OPEN ROAD not because I 
wholly agree with him, but for the reason that 
he takes advanced ground in the field of ra- 
tional therapy—I like that word much better 
than medicine—and brings to the front some 
questions which we must soon face and thresh 
out. 

The Doctor stands high in medical circles 
—if that means anything—and is, I suspect, 
quite in advance of the general run of his 
profession on diet, cause of disease and right 
living. He is not interested in the sale or 
manufacture of any tissue remedies or phys- 
iological salts, but is a hard worker, a close 
student, and what he says is entitled to re- 
spect as his honest opinion. He is an osteo- 
pathic practitioner of the advanced type, 
but I feel quite sure he would not attempt 


to cure a case of ingrowing grouch or jeal- 
ousy by inhibition along the spine. If a man 


came to him suffering from the gorge habit, 
with a case of psycopathia sexualis, or with 
his system full of that dark brown taste, I 
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believe the Doctor would have the courage 
to tell him the truth about cutting out a few 
things, and would introduce the misguided 
one to a regime of right living as well as to 
osteopathic manipulation. 

But when he opens the door to medica- 
tion in the guise of ‘‘soluble preparations of 
the minerals themselves taken in physiologi- 
eal combinations and quantities,’’ to restore 
harmony in a body thrown out of gear by 
improper food combinations or thru the defi- 
ciency of the foods themselves in their nor- 
mal constituents, then I have to sound the 


alarm. 
@ e @ 


I am afraid I am one of the bottle-pho- 
biacs when it comes to expecting health or 
cure of disease out of a bottle without earn- 
ing it. I believe there is really only one 
disease, whatever may be the symptoms— 
and that is wrong living—from which it. 
follows that there can be but one cure for 
disease—and that is right living. All bodily 
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derangements are built by wrong habits of 
life, and until the bottle can change bad 
habits for good ones I see little ground for 
expecting anything but disappointment from 
such dependence, except to the dope makers. 

It looks to me but a step from admitting 
the Doctor’s suggested theory, back to the 
stupid barbarous drug-doping system in 
which the majority of the physicians are still 


floundering. 
© a) 


Of course the Doctor would not for a mo- 
ment admit that his physiological potash or 
sulphur, for example, are drugs. He would 
call them foods, and as such I suppose feel 
perfectly justified in using them to correct 
the dietetic errors of his patients. 

But this opens up the whole question as 
to just what things are foods and what are 
drugs, and where we shall draw the line of 
demarcation, and I would like to see the 
matter settled. Then, too, I want to know 
how science would undertake to prove that 
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any of the blood constituents can be taken 
up by the system in unorganized form—that 
is, in the form of a laboratory product de- 
rived by chemical processes, as opposed to 
the natural or organized salt which has been 
drawn from the soil and the air and trans- 
muted by nature into the tissues of the liv- 
ing vegetable or fruit—and incorporated in 
this unorganized form into the tissues of a 
living body. 
© o v 

Can this be done? And if we admit that 
chemical iron or manganese can be thus as- 
similated by the body and pass on into the 
circulation the same as these minerals would 
do if taken in the living organism, as spin- 
ach, onions, lettuce, radishes or apples, then 
why may not our friends, the drug dopers, 
come forward again with their lacopeptine, 
beef-iron-and-wine, strychnine, digitalis, and 
all the various heart depressers, urging that 
they, too, are physiological foods which the 
patient has not the time or the opportunity 
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to get in his regular diet? And thus we — 
would be headed again for the lower levels | 
of drug superstition where fool doctors and | 
sparrow-headed nurses are curing (?) fevers 
with aconite and belladona, giving calomel 
for constipation. 

Yes, I fear I’ve got a bad case of bottle- 
phobia. I would feel very much more com- 
fortable in attempting to reduce a swollen 
liver by a little judicious fasting or by a diet 
of grated raw beets and carrots than with 
Dr. Bungstarter’s Punk Pellets for Punk 
People. And of the two extremists the bot- 
tlephobiac is a thousand times safer than 
your drug maniac who thinks he can ignore 
all the laws of health, spit in nature’s face, 
and then evade his punishment by going to 
some drug doper of a doctor and getting a 
bottle of stuff to square himself with Nem- 
esis. The maniac will die in his sins, but the 
phobiae will get busy studying right living 
and self-control, because he knows the law, 
and knows that it is useless to attempt shut- 

335 


Google 


THE OPEN ROAD 


ting up Nature’s eye. We’re opening a dan- 
gerous door when we admit the bottle fal- 
lacy. Only heaven knows how many deluded 
victims the doctors have pushed thru the 
pearly gates by that route. I want health, 
but I am willing to earn it. I know I can’t 
buy it. No doctor has it to sell. 
<$ @ < 

Even our good Doctor himself appears 
to be a little bit doubtful about his bottle 
theory, for he says it is no doubt better to 
get the salts from our regular food supply, 
tho he regards it as better to get them from 
chemical sources than not at all. 

But that seems a trifle too indefinite for 
so serious a matter. I should say that the 
chemical salts are either foods or they are 
not. They either can, or cannot be used by 
the body the same as the salts found in liv- 
ing forms, and hence they are either taken 
up in the circulation or they remain as for- 
eign substances in the system. They are ei- 


ther used by the body in the process of 
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nutrition, thus proving valuable agents in 
correcting dietary errors and overcoming de- 
ficiencies in the food supply, or else they 
only still further aggravate pathological 
conditions, imposing additional burdens 
upon the system to get rid of them. Let’s 
face the issue—they’re either drugs or foods 
—which? 
o < < 


If the chemical salts can be taken up and 
used by the intelligences of the body in the 
constructive processes, they surely should 
be classified as foods, and here opens up a 
great field for the relief of human suffering. 
But if they cannot be sọ used, or only par- 
tially used, as the Doctor’s doubt would 
seem to imply, then a knowledge of just 
why they can be used but partially or not at 
all would help us to a better understanding 
of this whole food problem, and the relation 
of food to health. 

Yes, I will admit that I have some ideas 
of my own upon this very subject, but P’ 
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wait to see if some one else brings them out 
better than I could, and if this is not done 
I'll take a flyer at the food problem again 


sometime. 
© o v 


But that other point raised in the article 
as to the impoverishment of the soil itself 
thru lack of proper rest or wise rotation of 
crops, and the: consequent degeneration of 
the soil products themselves is, I think, a 
very serious question right now with all 
of us. 

There is no doubt that the soil has been 
badly treated. Just as we have ruthlessly 
and criminally wasted our magnificent nat- 
ural timber resources, so we have with equal 
shortsightedness and criminal ignorance 
sapped our farming land of its vitality by 
putting it year after year to the same crops, 
and by the still more destructive practice 
of forcing it with strong stable manures and 
artificial fertilizers which heat it and stim- 
ulate it to apparently increased productiv- 
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ity, but which in reality only leave it poorer 
every year. 

Against forcing it to the same crop with- 
out rest, the soil can protect itself by finally 
refusing to produce that crop, but against 
man’s cunning methods of overheating and 
stimulating it by sour acid stable manures 
and strong fertilizers, it has no defence. 
Forced to produce, it will indeed do so until 
it has been wholly exhausted, and much of 
this ruined land now lies rank, in abandoned 
farms getting the only thing that will ever 
restore it—rest. 

But nature is not altogether helpless; the 
evil consequences are by no means avoided. 
The law of compensation is not suspended. 
Someone has to pay the bills. Forced to pro- 
duction she does so, but gives us grain, veg- 
etables and fruits sadly lacking in their nor- 
mal mineral elements, which such products 
grown upon virile soil should carry. 

The vegetation is beautiful to look at, but 
how often you find it insipid, flavorless. Thus 
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does Nature revenge herself upon the vam- 
pire farmer who thinks he can take out of 
the soil more than there is in it. Here as 
everywhere man only cheats himself when 
he thinks he is getting a half-nelson on Na- 
ture. Only, the worst of it is, that it is not 
the guilty farmer who suffers so much as 
we who buy his crops. 
© < < 


You can prove these facts for yourself. 
I see evidences of this condition right along. 
When I go into the city I find the market 
supplied with beautiful garden products, but 
they are nowhere near equal in flavor, nor I 
am sure in salts-bearing qualities with what 
I get out of my own garden, which has never 
been burned out with stable manure or rich 
artificial fertilizers. 

I can understand how truck farmers and 
fruit growers, in their effort to catch the 
early markets, and get the largest possible 
yield out of the soil, without the trouble 


of letting their ground lie fallow or rotating 
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crops, can by this forcing process so exhaust 
the soil of mineral elements that while it 
may produce the outward form under stim- 
ulation, it simply has not the normal min- 
eral substances to give to its products. 
One thing is sure, an impoverished soil 
can only produce a deficient vegetation. The 
form may be there but the spirit is not. And 
I am satisfied that vegetables, however love- 
ly to look at, that have been grown from 
a soil fed with raw animal or human filth, as 
no doubt much that you get in the markets 
is grown, cannot be fit food for an intelligent 
human stomachs. I don’t want any of it 
in mine. That’s one reason why I am rais- 
ing my own. The other is actual love for 
the work, and the educational advantages 


it affords. 
e @ - 


No, we can’t beat Nature. What we gain 
in quantity we lose in quality. And maybe 
that’s one cause of so many dietary troubles, 
and so much deficient nutrition we see on 
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every hand. The consumer pays his money 
and thinks he is eating tomatoes, when in 
fact he isn’t eating tomatoes at all, but an 
imitation, produced by artificial means, and 
wholly lacking in the food properties a real 
tomato should have. 

Yes, perhaps, it’s time for the woozy, 
sleepy, stupid and gullible public to wake 
itself up and to pay some attention to the 
sources of its food supply. If it has come 
to a pass when potatoes ain’t potatoes, and 
spinach isn’t spinach, then wot’ell or words 
to that effect. 

Even the alleged inexhaustible wheat 
Jands of the northwest, forced year on year 
to wheat, may in time peter out, and when 
bread, the food of the millions, goes defi- 
cient in food properties, what will happen? 

© e % 

What’s the remedy? Well, it can only 
be left to the awakened intelligence of the 
people who will demand a wholesome and 
healthy food supply. 
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About the only way you can really be 
sure of what you are eating is to raise it 
yourself. And perhaps all these experiences 
are but to drive us all in the end back to 
the soil whence we sprung. This whole sub- 
ject is worth consideration. The great Ger- 
man writer referred to, Hensel, has written 
an eye-opener of a book called ‘‘Bread from 
Stones,’’ which I wish everyone interested 
in right living might read. 

@ ee 


But the Doctor’s article is very readable, 
and outside of his theory of the chemical 
foods upon which we might take issue with 
him, it marks, I think, the most advanced 
ground that the general medical profession 
has taken. I am glad to see so sound a view 
of life and health put forth by a medical 
man. The leaven is working. People who 
are talking and practicing right living are 
doing a great good. 

Even the doctors are getting sane. 
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Health and Diet Hints. 
‘HE diet problem grows more simple this 
month. This is a good time to get used 
to raw foods if you are seeking diet reform. 
The delicious raw food salad combinations 
now possible make the task most delightful. 

Then, too, the beets, carrots, cabbage, celery, 
onions, horseradish, turnips, parsnips, sweet 
potatoes, etc., are just now at their very best. 
They will, of course, keep all winter, but never 
again will they have the spirit that they now 
carry. With every passing week they will 
lose something of their food value. 

Now, fresh from the soil, all these vegeta- 
bles rich in mineral salts possess in addition 
that indefinable spirit or essence which, after 
all, though it cannot be discovered by any 
‘chemical process, is yet the chief food value 


of all products of the earth. 
© e o 


There are so many good things to eat in No- 
vember’s diet list, one is woefully tempted to 
overeat. Nuts, squash, pumpkin, egg-plant, 
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with all those named above, also apples, figs, 
grapes. Whata feast! But best of all are the 
vegetable salads. They are now possible in al- 
most endless variety of combinations. Here 
are one or two of my favorites, for example: 

Take grated carrots, finely chopped onions 
and cut parsley, with a simple dressing of lem- 
on juice and olive oil. Beat the lemon juice up 
first with a pinch of salt; then beat in the oil. 
Eat slowly, tasting every mouthful, and thank 
God you’re alive. Or take grated red blood- 
beets, finely chopped white cabbage, with 
chopped onions or a dash of grated horserad- 
ish, and the same dressing as above. Baked 
sweet or white potatoes go nicely with either 
salad dish. The combinations may be varied 
from day to day by substituting celery, tur- 
nips, red cabbage, etc. 

eee 

Figs are now coming in, the new crop of 
California figs being especially delicious. Figs 
possess great dietetic value, and are a splendid 
winter food. They are laxative in their na- 
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ture, besides being good heat producers. Eat 
them freely now. A fruit salad fit for the 
gods can be made from chopped figs, apples 
and pine nuts, with a sliced banana and a cup- 
ful of sweet cider. 

To get the very best that Nature provides 
for us, therefore, take advantage of her boun- 
ty and revel in raw vegetable salads for the 
next few weeks. You get them now at their 
very highest point of efficiency. 

ee @ 


Do not put on heavy underwear as the days 
grow cooler. Keep the same weight, no mat- 
ter how thin it may be. Add outer clothing 
as necessary to keep warm. If you have been 
sleeping through the summer without night 
dress, continue to do so. It is really more 
healthful, and actually more enjoyable after 
you get used to it, to give up night shirts 
entirely. 

And always remember that fresh air, both 
day and night, is more important now than 


ever. Ventilation naturally takes care of itself 
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in hot weather. But with the first frost many 
begin to close doors and windows, while the 
great mass of the purblind people will seal 
up the cracks even, and live (and die) like 
rats in their holes for the next six months. 
Immediately that fires are built, doors closed 
and storm windows put up you will see the 
harvest of death begin. 

Coughs, colds, croups, diphtheria, pneu- 
monia will be rampant, while the fool people, 
encouraged by the little less foolish doctors, 
will attribute it all to the cold weather. They 
“sat in a draft” or got wet feet and “caught” 
cold, etc. Everywhere now, in homes, in street 
cars, in business houses, school buildings, 
churches, theaters, you will see the idiots fight- 
ing fresh air and “drafts” as a deadly ene- 
my. You will see some big hulking grouch 
of a man with heavy flannel underwear on, 
heavy clothes and fur overcoat, raising a riot 
if one of the tiny ventilators is opened in a 
car with a hundred people crowded into it, and 


breathing space for about ten. 
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People fear fresh air as a pestilence, so low 
is public intelligence on matters of health. 
They cannot see that not the “draft” but the 
foul devitalized air they are breathing is the 
match that sets off the explosion already pre- 
pared for in bodies filled with decomposing 
foods and poisoned to the danger point with 
the products of decomposition. 

e?e @ 


Keep your house and your office well ven- 
tilated, no matter how much trouble it may be. 
Health is cheap at any cost. Coal is much 
cheaper than doctors’ bills, drugs, nurses and 
burial expenses. 

ee @ 

If you are fortunate enough to have an out- 
door sleeping room use it all winter. If that 
is impossible shut your bedroom off from the 
rest of the house and keep all the windows in 
it wide open. Get all the air you can. And 
wherever you find a draft be sure you will 
find fresh air, for a draft is but air in mo- 
tion. That idiotic, unreasonable and unac- 
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countable fear of “drafts” has killed more 
people than all the wars, and all the plagues. 

‘The stupidity of the masses can hardly be 
wondered at when the leaders show no bet- 
ter sense. Ignorance, dense wooden-headed 
ignorance all along the line. You will see the 
preacher pounding his pulpit and declaiming 
“the word of God” in a church filled with air 
poisoned to the limit with the exhalations of 
bodies and products of lung combustion. 
Make no mistake, friends; “God” will never 
be found in such a reeking hole. I am sure 
“God” doesn’t like filth and bad smells any 
more than I do. 

ee @ 


I went not long ago to visit one of the city 
schools in a building considered to be the lat- 
est thing in construction. I said to the teach- 
er: ‘“Wouldn’t it be a good thing to open a 
window a few moments and let in a little fresh 
air?’ “Oh no,” she said, “the room is ventil- 
ated perfectly. We don’t have to think of that 
at all. It’s all done automatically, you know.” 
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“How ?” I inquired. And she pointed to a small 
opening high up in the wall where a pin-wheel 
is set revolving for a few minutes at intervals 
more or less irregular, dependent, I suppose, 
upon how busy the engineer may be at some- 
thing else. This was the “perfect ventilation.” 
My senses told me plainly that the room in 
which our teacher was trying so hard to stim- 
ulate youg minds into activity was at that mo- 
ment so filled with rebreathed air and emana- 
tions of bodies that no one could possibly think 
clearly in such a filthy atmosphere. But the 
teacher went on blissfully unconscious of the 
fact. That little pinwheel in the architect’s 
plans satisfied all requirements, and her own 
sense of smell was so imperfect that she could 
not herself detect bad air. I was also in- 
formed that the teachers in this splendid 
school building were not allowed to open a 
window, the ventilating system was “so per- 
fect.” As long as the dear people are so eas- 
ily satisfied with such gimcracks, no serious 
attempt at ventilation is likely to be made, and 
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really a people afraid of “drafts” deserve 
nothing better. It is to laugh. Or is it to 
weep? 

ee @ 

But to sleep outdoors summer and winter. 
No one knows the joy until he has tried it. 
To feel the play of the winds of heaven over 
your face, and to breathe the crisp, snappy 
night air. It’s great, I can tell you. 

“Don’t you freeze?” people ask me. I don’t 
know why the idea of sleeping outdoors should 
always be associated with sleeping cold or suf- 
fering. I sleep as warm out in my bed as I ever 
did in any steam-heated room, and far more 
comfortable. Sleeping outside doesn’t mean 
lying down on the ground behind a log, and 
shivering the night thru, as so many seem to 
think. 

You heat your bed up, of course, with hot 
water bags before you get into it:in very cold 
weather use as many bags as needed to keep 
you comfortable. Have plenty of good heavy 


blankets and a silk or woolen cap for your ears 
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in zero weather. There is, of course, a best 
way to make the bed up, which I will be glad 
to explain by letter to any OPEN ROADER 
interested. And perhaps I might tell you about 
my hot water bags. They cost me twelve 
cents apiece and last from a year to two years. 
I buy them from the American Can Company. 
They are simply gallon tin cans with slot 
screw caps, used I think generally for olive 
oil. Fill the can with boiling water, then put 
it in a cloth bag or wrap it in newspapers, and 
that’s all there is to it. Put your can or as 
many of them as you need in your bed an 
hour or so before bedtime. These “bags” will 
be warm next morning. Yes, you can sleep 
outdoors without a nightgown just the same. 
Naturally you won’t linger in getting from 
your warm dressing room out to your bed on a 
zero night, but there’s no discomfort. 


Truth never forces herself upon the mind. 
No philosophy or school is big enough to 
become a damper upon human progress. 
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HARANGUES FROM THE HILLS. 
By The Chief. 


You will never find a servant of God who 
will say, “It’s a shame to take the money.” 
© ©% v 


Yes, Dorothy, you shall have a chance to 
vote soon, but in the meantime pound hell out 
of that typewriter. It is woman’s best friend; 
beats Peruna and Pinkham’s Compound forty 
and four ways. It has done more to make you 
free than all the suffragettes that ever fit, bled 
and died. 

© © @ 

Ruth must have thought that Boaz had cold 

feet. 
€ © <% 
There is no place like home, and many a 


man is glad there isn’t. 
© % @ 


Sewerage is more important than salvation, 
and the morning bath is better than to be 
washed in the blood of the Lamb. 
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CHICAGO is being treated to a crusade 

against vice and a religious revival that 
promises to be a record breaker, under the 
able leadership of Hon. Gipsy Smith, who is 
diligently snatching brands from the burning, 
morning, afternoon and evening, at so much 
per snatch. 


The chief evidences so far of the outpour- 
ing of the holy spirit are confined to red fire, 
brass bands and bad smells. Twenty thousand 
people, including preachers, boys and girls, 
with Gipsy and a platoon of police in the lead, 
made a midnight sortie upon the red light dis- 
trict last week. It will be strange indeed if many 
of these young men and women hitherto unfa- 
miliar with the haunts of vice do not find their 
way back to the levee so happily introduced 
to them under the glamor of romance and red 
fire. Religious ecstasy is at best but a sec- 
ondary sexual manifestation, says the Good 
Fra, and the sociologist may well shudder at 
the possible results of so ill-advised a move. 
Next day Gipsy received a letter from one 
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woman redlighter with a dollar bill in it, which 
seems to be about the sum of the net results 
so far for the church. 

As for the dive keepers, ten thousand dol- 
lars would probably be a low estimate of the 
value to them in advertising from that one 
night’s work. The newspapers of the city re- 
port an unprecedented increase of “business” 
in the tenderloin immediately following the 
demonstration. Any time the church people 
fail to come forward with the necessary dough 
to secure Gipsy’s services, he need not worry. 
He would be worth a million dollars a year to 
the dive-keepers of the country for getting up 
such magnificent demonstrations in their in- 
terests. 


And what a scheme to have the police of 
Chicago assisting in religious crusades! Not 
but what policemen are often engaged in much 
less harmless diversions. As a propaganda 
machine for rounding up the sinners every 
Sunday night and rushing them to divine serv- 


ices the force would surely be great. Fancy 
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your cop meeting you at the corner with the 
gentle insistence, “Have you been to church, 
brother? Come along now, or PII club de 
head off’n youse. See?” Wouldn’t that tickle 
Jesus? 

@e o 

If religion has sunk to this level, no wonder 
the preachers are in a panic with their jobs 
trembling in the wind and nothing but the 
grim specter of work staring them in the face. 

eo ©% @ 

Did someone gurgle an inquiry as to why 
THE OPEN ROAD is published? Well, dear- 
ly beloved, if the public intelligence is still so 
low as this pitiful maudlin exhibition in Chi- 
cago would indicate, we need about a mil- 
lion more OPEN ROADS. There’s no fear, 
comrades, but there’ll be plenty of work for 
you and me and all who stand for right living 
and sanity, for many a long year yet to come. 


Poverty is hard enough to bear, God 
knows, but Charity is worse. 
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Amen. 
Aline, Okla., 
September 30, 1909. 


Editor “OPEN ROAD”: 


Sir—I have no use for your paper. Would 
not have it in the house. There is no salvation, 
only in the blood of Jesus Christ. You'll never 
get to heaven unless you get there on the bible 
line. 

Repent believe and obey God. 

Respectfully, 
J. H. ELKINS. 


We will now sing the Doxology and take up 
the collection. 


W ERE all guilty!” shouted Gipsy Smith, 

as he raved in his cage at the Seventh 
Regiment Armory to an audience of 6,000 
people. “These preachers, the gentlemen of 
the press here at the reporters’ table, that boy 
over there, are all guilty, all sinners before 
God!!!” 

I take it for granted that Gipsy knows about 
the preachers all right, and I am willing to 
concede the iniquity of the newspaper men, 
but wot’ell had the boy done? 
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In the Woods. 


Now, indeed, does Nature defy the most 
gifted painter’s brush. The gentle green, pur- 
ple, gold and pink of the summer are giving 
way to the rich warm hues of the autumn, 
Such reds, browns, and yellows, and the many 
changing shades of green, such rioting of color 
is never seen at any other season. Nature 
seems bent upon outdoing herself. 


_ No one can today look unmoved upon the 
circle of woods that surrounds us. Every 
changing focus of the eye but brings new and 
greater beauty into the field of vision. The 
trees at a distance of a quarter of a mile 
show such bewildering masses of color, as if 
some Titan painter had spread upon his can- 
vas of the clouds all the colors of his palette, 
preparatory to working up his masterpiece. 
They are all there, all the shades ever dreamed 
of by man, so rich, so lovely, so satisfying. 
They talk about Nature and Art, but I want 
to tell you comrades that Nature 7s Art. She 
358 


Google 


THE OPEN ROAD 


is artistic in every mood. No human hand, 
however skilled, could combine those billows 
of color as has the master hand of Nature 
in the scene before me. Thrown with ap- 
parent carelessness against the screen of the 
sky, yet the picture as a whole is so inde- 
scribably beautiful that language simply balks 
at the attempt and the soul is fairly ravished 
with the beauty of it all. The spring and the 
summer are beautiful, but nothing can equal 


the glory of the autumn. 
ese v 


Why cannot we, too, like all of Nature’s 
forms, grow more beautiful, gentler, riper as 
we near the evening of our lives. Human 
life should be never so rich and sweet, so noble 
and full of color as with the long years of 
a well spent life behind it? We should stead- 
ily grow toward our best, our sweetest and 
gentlest, as we approach the autumn of our 
lives, instead of passing thru a prolonged pe- 
riod of senility and physical decrepitude. Our 
oldest should be our ablest and most sought 
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for, and they will be when man learns right 
living—when he gets rid of fear thought and 
learns to think in terms of life. 

Youth is rich in promises. It is a time 
of possibilities, of dreams, of hopes and long- 
ings, of hasty judgments and quick resent- 
ments. But age is the time of wisdom, of 
knowledge, of dreams realized, hopes fulfilled, 
of tolerance for all, of ripened judgments, 
love, nobility of soul, breadth of view and 
sweetness of character. 

© © v 

May we so spend the youth of our lives 
that our closing years shall be as an autumn 
day, filled with sweet music, and our passing 
as a gentle zephyr breathed upon a summer 
night. 


Fra Hubbard will unbottle his new lecture, 
“Untapped Reservoirs,” Sunday afternoon, 
Nov. 14th, at 4 o'clock in the Studebaker 
Theater, Chicago. Reserved seats, 50 cents. 
Open Roaders take note. 
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The Twentieth Gentury Magazine 


Edited by B. 0. FLOWER 
Formerly of The ARENA 


Here is a new magazine which cannot fail to be intense- 
ly interesting to every reader of THE OPEN ROAD. The 
best proof of this will be found in the titles of some of the. 
leading articles in the November issue: “George Meredith,” 
by Prof. Archibald Henderson, Ph. D., illustrated. “Rail- 
road Corruption,’ by Carl S. Vrooman. ‘The Unfolding 
Unity of Church and State,” by Gerhardt C. Mars, Ph. D. 
“The Present Status of Democracy in Great Britain,” by 
Joseph Fels. “The Story of Los Angeles Water Works 
under Private and Public Ownership,” by Francis Marshall- 
Elliott. “Our Town,” by Bruno Beckhard. “The Methods 
of Joseph,” by Bolton Hall. 

THE TWENTIETH CENTURY MAGAZINE is the only 
publication that gives extended, reliable and readable informa- 
tion along the lines of Municipal and Civic Advance, Direct 
Legislation—in fact all movements having to do with funda- 
mental, democratic and economic progress. 

The price of THE TWENTIETH CENTURY MAGA- 
ZINE is $2.00 per year, 25c per number, but in order to start 
our subscription list with not less than 25,000 subscribers, we 
make this 


SPECIAL THREE MONTHS’ OFFER 


Send us 25c today, now, and we will enter your name to 
receive the magazine for three months, and will send you besides 
a special yearly subscription offer which we know will interest 
you. Send today. Get the first number of this NEW GREAT 
FEARLESS REVIEW. 


THE TWENTIETH CENTURY COMPANY, 
5 Park Square . ; l ; . Boston, Mass. 


Show this this to you~ f iends--but first sen] your owr 23:. 
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The Claims of the Child begin before it is born. 


The Correspondence School of 
Gospel and Scientific Eugenics 


is doing the noblest work of this age educating young 
men and women in the laws of life and procreation, 
preparing them for the joys and sacred obligations of 
parenthood. Backed by the leading men and women of 
the country. An educational, not a commercial move- 
ment. Pupils received now. A postal will bring you 
full particulars. Write it to-day. Safeguard your 
future happiness. 


MRS. MARY E. TEATS, Secretary, 
3241 Vernon Ave., - CHICAGO, ILL 


ADVANCE IN PRICES 


Our surplus stock of bound Vol’s I and I, of th 


OPEN ROAD are about all spoken for. Hereafter we 


will be able to supply them only as we can pick up bacl 
numbers. 


After January first, Vol. I will be $2.00 and Vol 
[I $1.50, including one year's subscription. 


If you want Vol. I, better get your name in soon 
[t will be $5.00 first thing you know and none to be hac 
at that. 


Don't forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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Bette hand illumined cop- 

ies of all motto designs 
printed on the last cover page of 
this magazine may be ,had by 
sending 15c for one, 25c for two, 
or $1.20 per doz. to George Bick- 
nell, Director of the Co-operative 
Crafts Shop, 1115 South 6th St., 
Terre Haute, Indiana. Size of 
cards 4x6 ihches., 


Metaphysical Healing 


Absent Treatment a Specialty 


Consultation in person or by 
mail one dollar. Monthly treat- 
ments by arrangement. 


Dr. Ferguson 
102 Avenue G Miami, Fla. 
U. S. A. 


FOR MISSIONARY 
PURPOSES 


Six July OPEN ROADS 
for 25c. It’s a good thing to 
have an OPEN ROAD in 
your pocket, always handy. 
You never know when you're 
going to meet a soul thirst- 
ing for the water of life. Be- 
sides, it’s a certificate of 
character, as it were; an am- 
ulet against which all evil 
spirits are powerless; a mys- 
tic sign of Brotherhood that 
will bring good souls to 
your aid in case of need. 


FOR THE NEXT THREE 
MONTHS! 


We offer a dandy money- 
making proposition, adver- 
tising the OPEN ROAD. 
Any man, woman, boy or 
girl, anywhere in the U. S., 
with spare time or full time, 
is eligible to the position. 

Write quickly for explana- 
tion. 


Circulating Department 


THE OPEN ROAD. 


Grifith (Lake Co.), Indiana 
R. F. D. No. 1 


Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods 


A LIFE MEMBERSHIP 
is cheaper if you are living 
right and expect to stay in 
the game. You avoid the 
trouble of renewing yearly 
besides making sure of all 
the good things. But if you 
are on the dope wagon, burn- 
ing your candle at both ends, 
with an M. D. on your vis- 
iting list, and on friendly 
terms with the undertaker, 
you better not risk it. Til 
surely get the best of it. 

I am hale and hearty and 
growing younger every year. 
If you come across I guar- 
antee to stay with you till 
you get your money’s worth 
and more. ; 

Ananias is in a receptive 
mood. 


Don't forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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Life Offer Number Two 


Last June when we made our first great Proposition Ex- 
traordinaire, certain good friends who intended to come in 
neglected to grab time by the pompadour, thinking that we 
didn’t mean it that the offer was limited, but we did, and these 
belated pilgrims have since been howling without the gates in 
great agony of mind. 


Now another great opportunity opens. It is not equal to 
the first, but it is better than will ever be offered again. 


Take heed, then, O ye wrathful ones and procrastinators! 
—Smoke up, and don’t be found on the last great day with 
your lamps empty and your wicks sputtering, for LIFE OFFER 
NO. 2 is also limited. The fuse is cut and timed with exactness 
to explode on December 31st, 1909, at midnight. 

Here’s the offer. Each new Lifer enrolled to receive Vols. 
I, II and III of THE OPEN ROAD neatly bound in half 
leather, and the magazine regularly thereafter each and every 
month for better for worse until death do us part, with special 
Vibrations every new moon, and may God have mercy on your 
souls, for ten dollars, two V’s, or a Sawbuck. 

If you know anywhere else in the world that ten bones 
will buy so much Mental Fibre and Soul Tissue, Health, Hap- 
piness and Heart Throbs, put me next and I will buy in your 
life membership at par, with 7 per cent compound interest. 

But you must get under the wire by New Year’s Eve, or 
it’s no go. I couldn’t extend this snap if I wanted to, for we 
have just about enough back numbers to last thru this season 
and no more are obtainable. 

Now please don’t miss this. If you want it, declare your 
intention before the bells ring, or it’s all off. 

Maybe this wouldn’t be a peach of a Christmas present 
for Him or Her. Well, I guess yes! And no better equipment 
for life could be bequeathed to your boy or girl. Better than 
a scholarship in any University in existence. 


Will you come thru now? The Gates Stand Ajar. 
BRUCE CALVERT, 
Keeper of the Shrine for All the Faithful. 
At Pigeon-Roost-in-the Woods ; : i . Indiana 
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Bruce Calvert, Editor and Publisher 


Intuition. 


ATERIALISTIC science in its investi- 

gations has always given too little 

credit to that higher faculty of the soul, In- 

tuition. And yet, strangely, it is precisely to 
this sense that man owes his progress. 

Where physical science halts helpless 
against the dead wall of the impenetrable, In- 
tuition steps in and beckons the searcher on- 
ward. Where logic could go no further, and 
reason could not see, Intuition has dimly per- 
ceived the truth there in that shadowy land 
of the unknown. 

When science retires baffled and beaten in 
its task, Intuition would carry the light still 
further if only men would trust her. This is 
proven over and over. 
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The Intuitions of both Darwin and Spencer 
were nearer the truth than their reasoning, but 
mighty intellects tho they were, they could not 
admit its findings into their philosophy. That 
they both caught the glint of deeper truths in 
this higher sphere, even against their wills, is 
almostcertain. Had they but had the confidence 
to follow that light, who knows how much 
nearer the goal they might have carried the 


ark? But they could not do it. 
© o v 


And yet Intuition is but the instant focus- 
ing of all the faculties of the mind into a judg- 
ment, which reflects the highest thot force of 
the individual. It’s simply a leaping over the 
intervening steps of testimony argument and 
reasoning and arriving at the conclusion 
without conscious adjustments. It’s a per- 
fectly natural faculty and is neither to be 
feared nor mistrusted. It is the natural lan- 
guage of the soul. Why may we not trust 
our own souls, our own inner lights? Of 
course Intuition can rise no higher than the 
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limitations of its instrument, the individ- 
ual. But thru this sense man seems to 
come nearer to the heart of the infi- 
nite than thru any other power of the mind. 
Its working is beautifully exemplified in 
Walt Whitman, who leaped at once all the 
barriers of class room science, seeing what 
Darwin and Spencer and Haeckel saw, and 
seeing still deeper into the cosmic scheme 
where they faltered at the end of their scien- 


tific tether. 
a < @ 


Just now physical science seems again to 
have reached a dead wall. It has used all of 
its terms, reached the limit of its equation, 
exhausted all of its paraphernalia, and must 
shift its ground, learn to think in different 
terms before it can proceed much further. 

< @ v% 


We are still in the dark. The answer to 
the teasing riddle of existence is not yet. That 
ages-old question, “What is Truth, and where 


shall the place of Wisdom be found?” still 
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remains to vex the human heart. No system 
of philosophy, science or religion past or pres- 
ent offers a wholly satisfactory solution to the 
problem of life. Amid all the findings of all 
the systems, life itself still remains unex- 
plainable. 


Albeit the tendency of our times appears 
to be toward a broader view. Old landmarks 
are being swept away. Obstructions are 
breaking down. Physical science and its ma- 
terialism, voiced by the brilliant host of mod- 
ern giants, from Wallace to Haeckel and 
Munsterberg is slowly yielding its defenses. 
Reluctantly giving way to the realization that 
the true explanation of the universe, with the 
origin and destiny of man, must be found 
partly or wholly in a realm quite outside of 
the laboratory, in a field hitherto ignored by 
science. 

Some call this realm the spiritual world. 
Call it what we may, science now stands halt- 


ing and confused, compelled to admit that no 
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fact in nature can be explained or even un- 
derstood by the light of physical laws and 
mechanical principles alone. 

< e <% 


What is man’s place in nature? Which 
way will science turn? Is the curtain now 
about to be drawn aside? Is the answer to 
the riddle of the ages to come in these our 
times? We do not yet know. But it looks 
now as if we were coming into a higher and 
nobler consciousness of the meaning of life, 
approaching closer to an understanding of 
things than ever before in the history of man. 
Perhaps, indeed, the veil is about to be lifted. 
Perhaps we are in this day to see man come 
into his own. 

But a crisis is at hand. A new cycle has 
already begun. The future belongs to man, 
and the new science may well heed the call 
of Intuition as one of the keys to unlock the 
doors of that supra-physical world we are 


about to invade. 
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EAR Open Roader, if you are a teacher, 

be a real teacher, and not a mere fore- 

man in a culture factory. Try to preserve in 

your pupils that heaven-born faculty of Intui- 

tion. Do not force your cut and dried plans 

and mechanical methods to the utter extinc- 

tion of that divine inner light which would 

send its rays beyond the portals of the in- 
visible. 

Remember that whatever smattering of 
learning and surface polish, miscalled educa- 
tion, is gained at the expense of the individu- 
ality, is a crime against the child. When you 
take away his initiative, destroy his imagina- 
tive faculties and crush out his Intuition, you 
rob him of that which neither you nor he can 
ever restore. Your offense against him is all 
the more frightful because he is helpless in 
your hands. He cannot protect himself. And 
even though you commit the crime ignorantly 
you cannot escape the consequences. You must 


pay for your blunders. Your ignorance itself 
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is a crime, because you may know—it is your 
duty to know—the truth, and you are running 
a heavy debit against yourself in the cosmic 


clearing house. 
© ©% 


And you, parents, better your child run the 
streets, almost, than be subjected to the de- 
naturing processes of the average publie 
school. If your boys and girls are in the hands 
of such soul-killing instructors and you cannot 
get them away, at least do all in your power 
at home to save them from the ironing-out 
regime. Try to preserve to them some rem- 
nants of their individuality, and native initia- 
tive, for that is all that makes the child a 
human being in the true sense. 

Try to save your children from the reduc- 
tion to standard dullness and characterless in- 
competence, which stamps the public school 
products of the day. 

Every child is full of initiative—every child 
is a bundle of Intuitions, until our education- 


al murderers have had their way with him, 
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have reduced him to type, and killed his 
individuality. 
eo v 
Save the children. Do what you can to 
preserve to them their inheritance. Let them 
grow in freedom. Leave them the joy of find- 
ing out things for themselves in their own 
way. Let the child construct his own universe 
for himself. He has that poor right, surely. 
Are we so wonderful and wise and great that 
we must force our religions and philosophies 
upon the helpless being? Why chain the child 
to the corpse of the past before he can defend 
himself? Haven’t the living as much right 
upon this earth as the dead? 


“We must teach the child,” they say. 
“That is our duty, to educate him.” Is it? 
Do you think you can teach the child any- 
thing? How the gods must laugh at your 
monumental assurance. You teach that child? 
Why, bless your simple heart, that helpless 


babe is your teacher. You are to learn of it. 
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Before your child can speak, it knows better 
its own needs than you do. 

Who teaches the rose to unfold from the 
pregnant seed into full-blown fragrance and 
beauty? And is the human child a lower order 
of intelligence than the rose? You—I— 
teach a child? 

< < $ 

What to do then? What should rational 
education be? 

This: Give nature a chance. Trust the 
child. Give him the proper environment. (No 
public school of today provides this or even 
feebly approaches it.) See to it that his vital 
energy is not depleted, but conserved and 
added to. Provide him the opportunity for 
exercising all of his faculties, physical, men- 
tal, spiritual, and then—hands off! Don’t 
meddle. Leave him free to develop according 
to the law of his own being, under which he 
came into the world. More than this, no 


teacher, no man, no woman, no god can do. 
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The Bible. 

There are two extreme ways of taking 
the bible. One is to accept it blindly, ‘“‘kiv- 
er to kiver,” as the inspired word of a sup- 
posedly supreme being called God and to en- 
deavor to believe all of its statements, how- 
ever inaccurate, impossible or repugnant, 
without thought or reason. This is the blind 
orthodox method and is responsible for most 
of the ignorance, crime, misery, poverty and 
suffering we see. 

The other extreme view is the natural re- 
bound from blind acceptance—going off to the 
other extreme of discrediting everything in the 
book, rejecting it all as the work of lying 
priests and religious maniacs, without truth, 
unworthy of study and having no ethical, his- 
torical or moral value. Both views are wrong, 
although of the two I would prefer the latter. 

But the right attitude is to be found in the 
middle ground between these two distortions. 
The real seeker after truth with the open mind, 
will reject nothing. Neither will he accept 
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anything save that which passes the bar of his 
own judgment. To such students the bible is 
merely a collection of books written at un- 
known times, probably wholly by writers now 
unknown, some of whom were undoubtedly 
thinkers and great masters, others of whom 
were of the fanatical and irresponsible type, 
and some downright rascals. A book contain- 
ing many gems of beauty and truth as well 
as much that is most repugnant and disgust- 
ing. Much filth, full of inaccuracies and er- 
rors, as every work of human hands must ever 
be, and then in addition, tortured and 
interpolated for selfish purposes by designing 
men, lying priests and equally dangerous re- 
ligious fanatics. Add to this the natural 
inaccuracies through errors of judgment in 
translating and printing, this collection of 
the works of unknown writers being seized 
upon and selected by vote of a very ordinary 
scheming convention of churchmen to provide 


an instrument for enslaving the people to the 
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glory of their own selfish ends, and there you 
have the genesis of the sacred writings. 

Pure gold is never found in the refined 
form. Pure thought and pure literature must 
never be expected in this world of error. It 
will always be mixed with dross. What would 
be said of the miner who should take his gold 
ore, earth and rock to the assay office and in- 
sist upon being paid for the whole bulk at the 
price of pure gold? The miner knows he can 
not do that. He must wash it or refine it 
through the processes of gigantic ore crushers 
and smelting machinery until all the dross in 
nis gold-bearing ore is eliminated, and then he 
takes what is left. The pure gold goes to the 
mint and the waste goes to the rubbish heap. 
The miner who would insist upon being paid 
for the dross because he had some gold in it, 
and the miner who would reject the gold ore 
entirely because he did not find it in the earth 
already smelted and refined would both be just 
as unreasonable as the extremists on the bible 
just referred to. 
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The searcher for truth will take the bible as 
he will all other books and works of men, sub- 
jecting them to the crushing, smelting and re- 
fining process of his own thought. Sifting 
the pure gold from the dross, the chaff and the 
error, and will use the pure metal, building it 
into his own philosophy of life. He will re- 
ject nothing. He will hold all ore as gold 
bearing until he tests it, but he will accept noth- 
ing until it has passed through the assaying 
process of his own mind. I see no reason for 
any foolishness about these things. It seems 
so simple that I almost feel ashamed to write 
this stuff, and yet I receive letters constantly 
from good people who are so worried for fear 
I have got it in for “God and the Bible” that 
they cannot sleep till they write me about it to 
set me straight, and also from others equally 
rabid, who skin me from A to Izzard for quot- 
ing from the bible, using the term “God” and 
for other heresies which they seem to think 
point to an orthodox taint still in my cosmos. 
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To these dear friends of both classes let me 
say that I do not want to lose the bible from 
the literary gems of the world. I like to read 
it occasionally and I like to quote from it if 
the quotation is apt. It cannot injure me, be- 
cause I have the attitude of the open mind, and 
I run my own ore smelting works. Every- 
thing that comes to my ore mill is put through 
the refining process. As a work of inspiration, 
however, or as a sacred writing the bible 
means no more to me than McGuffey’s fifth 
reader. Its value to me is exactly what it 
assays. The literary prospectus of the church 
and the advertising matter of theologians, cut 
no ice with me whatever. I am trying to rid 
myself of that withering domination of sug- 
gested ideas. I would quote just as readily 
from the Koran, the Kabbala, the Talmud or 
the Vedas if I were as familiar with these 
bibles, as I am with the Jewish and Christian 
scriptures. | 

And as for inspiration, every man who es- 
says do a great work for humanity, is inspired, 
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and all, even the meanest of us, have moments 
of inspiration. “And the Lord spake unto 
Moses” is true, but I don’t want to think that 
the Lord stopped talking to men when Moses 
passed on. 

The Lord speaks to me and he speaks to you 
and to every one of us every day, if the heart 
be right and the soul keyed to the vibrations 
of the spiritual message. “The Lord”—Ah 
yes—there you have me again, so you say, 
still talking in orthodox phraseology. 

What is the Lord? A man with long whisk- 
ers and big belly living somewhere in the 
frozen sky? I guess not. But the Lord which 
is your higher nature and which speaks to ev- 
ery man and woman attuned to receive the 
message. And if I use the word “God,” I do 
it perhaps, from long habit and early orthodox 
training, and perhaps also because it is a term 
that sometimes fills the bill just as no other 
word at present would express the exact shade 
of meaning. But I put my own interpretation 
into it. My God is no gaseous vertebrate or 
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anthropomorphic being, built on the specifica- 
tions of the forty gallon Baptists, the hell roar- 
ing Methodists or Presbyterian Cabaret de la 
Morte. 

The word God will either finally disappear 
from our language altogether or it will take 
on wholly new meaning in the future. 


Let us cultivate the open mind. Reject 
nothing, despise nothing. On the other hand 
let us accept nothing because someone how- 
ever good or great says so, but put all to the 
test of our own highest light, and seize the 
good wherever we find it. 


The chief occupation of the great medical 
profession these days, is to keep those with- 
out medical certificates from curing the pa- 
tients before the doctor gets there. 


Only a very great soul can be democratic. 


Intuition is the natural language of the 
soul. 
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| SEE the Christian Science cult has start- 
ed in to excommunicate objectionable 
people. 

Mrs. Augusta Stetson, leader of the great 
First Church of New York City—at $5,000 
a year, has been fired out for heresy. 

This probably marks the beginning of 
the end of Christian Science. Religions and 
cults rise, struggle up thru persecution to 
power, grow arrogant, bigoted, and then 
start in to nullify nature’s fundamental law 
of change by force; excommunicating mem- 
bers and compelling fixed beliefs, or pretense 
of belief, when reason revolts, and so go 
down to the dust. 

Rationalists and students of Right Living 
may take courage, also take warning. Per- 
haps the passing of the Eddy delusion will 
be as rapid as its phenomenal rise. 


Self-respect with too many people is a 
matter of haberdashery. 
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So long as men work only with the hope 
of being able to quit work at some happy 
time in the future, work will never possess 
the great educational value that it should 
have. 


LIFE OFFER NUMBER TWO seems to 
strike a popular chord. Thank you, dear 
friends, for coming in so promptly. I will try 
to fill all orders as advertised up to December 
31st, but I reserve the right to return subscrip- 
tions received after the bound volumes set 
aside for this offer are all taken. But a few 
now remain. After January Ist Volume I will 
be $2.00, and can only be supplied as we are 
able to gather them up. Volume II is growing 
scarce also. It will be $1.50 after New Year’s. 

Orders will be filled as received till stock 
is gone. 


Personal responsibility is the very key- 
stone in the arch of human character. With- 
out it, no sane philosophy or livable scheme 
of life can be constructed. 
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AVE you ever stopped to think that Na- 
ture has done all that she can do for you, 
independently of your own co-operation, when 
she has brought you into the world? That she 
cannot even do this unless somebody fulfills 
the conditions of life first, making your en- 
trance upon this plane of existence possible? 
And that neither can she guarantee that you 
will arrive whole in body, or with the use of 
all your senses? You must take your chances. 
In short, when Nature reached the point 
in her operations where man was possible, she 
apparently paused in her work and left man 
himself to finish the job. From this point 
on he must complete his own evolution. You 
yourself must do the rest. 
Nature seems to care nothing for you indi- 
vidually. She thinks only in larger terms of 


racial progress. 
ee 


Among animals everything is sacrificed to 
the perpetuation of the species. One-third of 


all the birds hatched, it is said, die in the nest 
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or fall out and are killed. More than that, if 
they do not make the adventure themselves to 
try their baby wings, the mother will tumble 
them out. One-third of all the birds sacri- 
ficed that bird life may continue! That the 
bird may be swift of movement, strong of 
pinion, vigorous of wing. Does this give us a 
hint of Nature’s plans ? 

Note, however, the great difference between 
man and his animal friends. Nature has not 
turned the future of bird life over to the bird. 
She is taking no chances; individuals are sac- 
rificed without ruth that the line may continue. 
Nothing is left to individual preference or pe- 
culiarity. The bird builds her nest today ex- 
actly as she has done since the first pair sang 
together in the spring time, so far as we know. 
There is no improvement, no change, no ad- 
vance; while man has come up from his cave 
dwelling to dreams of beauty in marble and 
steel. 

The bird makes no experiments, however. 


She goes straight and sure to her task of nest 
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building without any technical training and 
she makes no mistakes in her plans. Her first 
nest is just as good and perfect as her last. 

But while Nature is apparently open to the 
charge of cruelty toward man; while she ap- 
pears to have abandoned him individually and 
allows him to work his way by slow and pain- 
ful toil, to learn by bitter mistakes, yet she 
has by no means forgotten you nor gone off 
and left you without provision. She has put 
into your own hands the key, and supplied the 
means whereby you may, by working in har- 
mony with her ascertainable laws, complete 
your own development, passing onward and 
upward to heights unlimited so far as we can 
now see, to planes undreamed of by most 
of humanity today. 

But you must do the work yourself. The 
evolutionary tide will carry us no further. No 
mythical saviors nor no power outside of your- 
self can keep the current of progress in motion. 

Darwin was right in some things, but he 
pushed his pet idea of a “hostile environment” 
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too far. Our environment does supply the 
necessary resistance to develop man’s strength, 
but hostile it is mot, except in so far as we 
make it so by working against Nature’s laws 


in place of with them. 
< < 


Why didn’t Nature hang the key to unfold- 
ment up in the marketplace? Give us the knowl- 
edge of the laws of growthas we get our teeth 
and whiskers? As she gave the bird all it 
ever needs to know of nest building? Because 
we could not use the key, nor apply the knowl- 
edge unless we discovered it for ourselves— 
worked it out from within. It must be the re- 
sult of conscious individual effort. 

So you see the problem is up to ourselves. 
Nature will make the possibility for a man, 
furnish the raw materials, but she will never 
make a man. If you do not take up the work 
of evolution when Nature leaves off, improve 
upon Nature’s work, you must remain forever 
a possibility only, an arrested development, a 
good imitation—but a man never. 
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In the Woods. 


ECEMBER comes again rich and full of 
deep joys to the country dweller. Life 

is made up of ebbs and floods. The high 
tide of the year, the budding, foliating, out- 
flowering season has passed, and now comes 
another phase of life, the ebb. This is the 
time of the harvest, the gathering in. We 
might say, the pause in nature’s harmony, 
a rest in the symphonic score. For rests are 
quite as expressive, quite as musical as the 
tones of the instruments. Have you ever no- 
ticed how the rests make music what it is? 
Indeed a continuous pour of musical sound, 
without the flashes of silence would not be 


music at all; it would be torture. 
@ e 9 


It is so in all life. This is the law of 
rhythm in nature. The rest is often the very 
soul of the melody. A great orator can pack 
a pause with dynamic tension, put the gist 
of his whole lecture into a period of silence. 
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For every heart beat there is a correspond- 
ing rest. For every inhalation there must 
be an exhalation, and curiously it is in the 
period of relaxation of breathing out, that 
the highest phase of human expression oc- 
curs. You cannot speak a word on the in- 
breath. Try it. The inhalation is the tak- 
ing in. The stream of consciousness is flow- 
ing into the individual from the Universal, 
and the reversing of the current or outflow- 
ing of the same stream is the returning from 
the individual to the universal. And this 
ebb and flow, this systole and diastole of the 
soul constitutes human life. Everything 
that we receive from Nature we must give 


back. 
© e | 


This is not an essay on breathing. It is 

a talk inspired by what I see thru the south 

windows of my shanty, the December woods. 

But all things in this world are identical. 

There is but one theme—Life. Life in some 

form or phase is all we can think of. Shut 
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your eyes and try to think of something that 
is not life, movement, existence, duration, 
change, experience. You can’t do it. l 
know, you talk about death, and our borbo- 
rygmic theologs have pounded their pulpits 
to splinters preaching about it, but there is 
no such thing. Death is unthinkable. 


I do not talk about death any more. I 
see only life, and all life is one. Every fact 
In nature carries with it the explanation and 
the proof of every other fact. Nothing stands 
alone. Every phenomenon, every manifesta- 
tion in nature is linked and bound to every 
other. Cut any single fact in two, and in 
either half remaining you have the whole. 
Blot out if it were possible all the universe 
but one twig of the oak tree I see shuddering 
in the wind, or that muley cow grazing so 
placidly and self-contained (how cows do 
attend to business) across yonder by the 
spring, and from these fragments you could 


reconstruct the whole. As Agassiz could 
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take a single scale of a fish and from it con- 
struct the whole fish, fully identifying it as 
to genera and species. 

That’s why we say universe, Uni-verse, 
one verse, one turn, one thot—that’s all. 

ee 

This has been known to some always, in 
every age of the world. Emerson and Tho- 
reau knew it. Zoroaster, Buddha, Jesus, 
Mohammed, all voiced it. 

Whitman, the sanest man of our world, 
knew it. In that mysterious and unaccount- 
ed-for pause in his life, which no student 
nor commentator has ever been able to ex- 
plain; that period wherein he passed from 
provincial to cosmic in his grasp of things; 
that unknown time when he went up alone 
into the mountain, saw the deity—of his 
own soul—face to face and came back to 
earth transfigured, came back robed in the 
garments of immortality; Whitman knew 
then that all life is one, and it was then 
that he wrote his immortal line, ‘‘ All truths 
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wait in all things.’’ No man but he who 
has been spiritually transfigured could write 
those words. 

‘‘As above so below;’’ ‘‘From one know 
all;’’ the Arcane teachers for ages past have 
put it. 


e s s 

And so to me these brown denuded trees 
are not dead. They are just as much a part 
of life now, just as beautiful, but in a dif- 
ferent way as ever in full leaf and bud. 
I invited a dear old friend to visit me here 
in the woods a few days ago. But he said: 
‘Ugh, not now! Too cold. The melancholy 
days. I don’t want to see the dead woods.’’ 
This dear soul thinks that steam pipes and 
crowded, filthy street cars, horrid noises, bad 
odors, bad air, garish lights, smoke, cheap 
vaudeville, and the tawdry nickelodion is 
lift, while these noble trees standing proudly 
up to the wintry sky, and the heaps of brown 
leaves cuddled lovingly upon earth’s breast 
is death! 
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Oh, Education! Oh, Religion! What has 


humanity not suffered in thy name! 
< < @ 


Winter in the country is indeed the sea- 
son of realization. The summing up, the 
weighing and indexing of our year’s experi- 
ences. At other times things are moving too 
swiftly, we are too busy, no time to medi- 
tate. But now we relax, we live it all over 
again. We sort over our garnered treasures 
of experience. 

We sit in our chimney corners, thru the 
long winter evenings, while our friends the 
books smile down upon us from their places 
on the wall in perfect understanding as tho 
saying: ‘*‘We are glad to see you in our 
corner again. We know you have been too 
busy making hay and history to heed us, 
but we’ve waited for you just the same. 
We’re glad to feel your loving touch again. 
We’ll have such good times now. You will 
understand us better and love us more than 
ever before, because you are wiser now, 
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your experience is broader. Welcome, dear 
comrade, again to our treasures.’’ 
< © 


Last winter I read Walden by the light 
of a wood fire, not for any lack of John D., 
but just because, and I never came so near 
to Thoreau, or so loved him. And I want 
to confess to you comrades that the only 
way to get Whitman’s spirit is to read him 
in the woods. I think Whitman must have 
composed his best work in the open. You 
feel the wind, and bright sunshine, and the 
far sweep of earth and sky in his lines. Read 
thus, in the open, he enlarges your world 
to the limits of infinity, and he fills your 
heart nigh to ou ig ae the joy of life. 


Don’t feel sorry for country people in 
the winter time. My city friends talk about 
the loneliness of the woods in winter. Lone- 
liness! Monotony! Mercy me! their “‘ten, 
twent, thirt,’’ with its change of bill every 
day is a tame and humdrum affair beside the 
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great living drama unfolding hourly under 
my very eyes. 

Monotony? Why, Nature is the supreme 
scene shifter. No two moments are alike. 
The trees, grass, the moving panorama of 
cloud and sky; the sun, the moon and the 
stars, all, everything is changing with every 
breath. All is moving forward in orderly 
rhythm toward a definite purpose and an 
end. Of that I feel sure. I may not know 
the purpose nor the end, but I know that | 
I am a part of the show; and I am the lead- 
ing man, the star performer in my little 


world play. 
© © 


Just now we are approaching a change 
af scene in the great play of the seasons. 
The curtain is about to fall upon the last 
act, fall only to rise again with the stage 
set for the first scene, and thus to go on 
repeating itself eternally the same, yet never 
the same. 

We pass this month another pivotal point 
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in nature’s scheme. The old year is laying 
itself to rest, but in the very hour of its 
passing comes the birth of the new year. 
Nature’s operations are reaching a climax, 
a focusing point, a pause or rest in the di- 
vine harmony. 

Men have for thousands of years cele- 
brated this season, and called it Christmas. 
Yes, centuries before the Christian holiday 
was established. It is the time of the ful- 
filling of the law. The season of realization, 
of attainment, of readjustment. The pass- 
ing of the old and the coming of the new. 
The rebirth. 


This is the season when the hearts of men 
and women grow tender, when the affections 
expand under the warmth of human love, 
brotherhood. O! now we see what the world 
might be, yes, what it must be, when love 
reigns supreme! 

Christmas! Blessed season. Blessed 


thot! The end of an old, the beginning of 
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a new cycle in nature. The rebirth of love 
in the hearts of men; the assurance of the 
possibilities of human love to yet solve all 
problems, to redeem the world from sin, sick- 
ness, want, sorrow. 

Let angels chant the heavenly chorus, 
Peace on earth, good will to men. A new 
day. A new Savior. The savior each must 
find in his own heart softened by love, puri- 
fied by the spiritual fire of understanding. 


“On bended knee, I bow before the Shrine 
In silent worship—Nature’s devotee.” 


We really possess only those things 
which we can actually use. The things we 
claim which we cannot make use of possess 
us. Send for the junk man. 


Let love lead your mind aright. You 
cannot learn with the heart full of bitterness. 


Love is the universal solvent. Tact is the 
lubricant that reduces friction in life. 
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Foothill Orchard Company 


Secretary’s Office 


Fruit Growers and Packers of 


-GERALDSONS’S FIGS 


NEWCASTLE, CAL., Sept. 20th, 1909. 


Dear Friends :— 

We will commence packing the new crop of GER- 
ALDSON’S FIGS about October Ist. The crop is 
good and our added experience in packing will, we feel 
confident, enable us to turn out a better article than 


ever. 

Among other improvements we will omit the lace 
paper, which we tried last vear and found unsatisfac- 
tory, and will substitute paraffin paper on top and bot- 
tom, which seems to be the best available. 

We shall be pleased to have criticisms and sugges- 
tions from you at any time, and will spare no pains to 
see that your orders are filled with promptness and 
accuracy. 

We are offering, 6 lbs. anywhere in the U. S. pre- 
paid for One dollar; 10 lbs. anywhere collect for One 
dollar ; 2 cases (100 lbs.) anywhere in the U. S. pre- 
paid for Twelve dollars; 2 cases or over, Four dollars 
and a half per case, F. O. B. Newcastle, Cal. 

We shall be pleased to receive your continued pat- 
ronage. The best is always the cheapest. 

Yours very truly, 


FOOTHILL ORCHARD COMPANY. 


Don’t forg t to ok “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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The American Journal of 


EUGENICS 


Formerly known as Lucifer the Light Bearer 


The Pioneer Journal—in Modern Times—of an old and almos 
forgotten science, the most important of all sciences, a science suc 
cessfully and openly taught and practiced by the ancient Greek: 
and Egyptians, but ignored, defeated, scorned, out-lawed by al 
modern nations, viz., the Science of Right-Borning, the Science o: 


Good Generation 


Trial Subscribers will receive three back numbers—less than ¢ 
rear old, also a copy of the booklet, ‘Institutional Marriage,” z 
n by the editor—all for 25 cents in stamps or coin. For sale 
by newsdealers, or sent postpaid by the editor and publisher, Moses 
Harman, with lists and prices of standard Engishand Americar 


publications. $1.00 a year. 
Angeles, California. 


BY AUSTIN BIERBOWER. 


A STORY of 500,000 YEARS AGO 


Showing how our tailed ances- 
tors made love. fought and wor- 
shiped: how commerce, govern- 
ment. artand religion began. 


Spicy, Humorous ard Instructive. 
Everybody Reads It. 


Over 50 INlustrations—231 Pages. 


CLOTH 75 cents. PAPER 35 cents. 
POSTPAID. 


THE OPEN ROAD, 
Griffith, Lake Co., Ind. 
R. F. D. No 1.7 


Address, 1319 Kellam Avenue, Los 


DR. WALTER E. ELFRINK 
DR. BLANCHE MAYES ELFRINK 


OSTEOPATHIC 
PHYSICIANS 


SUITE 162 MENTOR BUILDING 
161-163 STATE STREET, CHICAGO 
Telephone Central 1475 


Residence 536 East Sixty-first 
Street. 


Res. ’Phone. Midway 2435, 


CONSULTATION AND TREATMEN] 


BY APPOINTMENT 


Don't forget to say, ‘Isaw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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Andrew Jackson Davis, M. D., 


SAYS— 
THE EVILS AND USELESSNESS OF MEDICINE 


“Are becoming more and more apparent. The human sys- 
tem can not sustain itself if subjected to the rack of scientific 
medicine. The various modes of practice which I perceive in 
the world are exceedingly superficial and dangerous. Instead 
of treating and removing causes, they are confined to the sphere 
of effects. It is true that some medicines are directed to the 
secondary or immediate cause of diseases; but they are seldom 
prescribed with an understanding of primary causes or of. con- 
stitutional disturbances. I am deeply impressed with the con- 
viction, and hence I affirm, that two-thirds of all diseases, which 
lurk like vipers in the human constitution, are evils produced 
by the administration of mineral and vegetable medicines.”— 
“The Physician” (p. 229): Vol. I The Great Harmonia. 


IS NOT THIS RATIONAL—AND SANE? ? ? ALSO— 


“I have said that disease is a condition; not a foreign sub- 
etance, nor an enemy to be fought down. If disease is a con- 
dition, then the popular modes of treating disease are totally 
superficial and eminently dangerous.”—Ibid: (p. 116). 


“Disease is a want of equilibrium in the circulation of the 
spiritual principle through the physical organization.”—Ibid: 
(p. 103). 

My method of diagnosis of my patients is similar to 
that which Dr. Davis employed in his practice, until his retire- 
ment, on August llth, last—Clairvoyant. Nothing in your con- 
-~ dition remains hidden to me—and the treatment prescribed is 
only that which is thoroughly in accord with Common Sense 
and the advanced precepts of Dr. Davis, as above expressed. 

Let me help you—I have healed so many! I have treated 
and cured the sick for thirty-three years. Send to me your 
name, and the names of your sick friends, and I will mail— 
I’ REE—my booklet descriptive of what I am actually doing for 
the “incurables” who come to me from the regular doctors of 
Cuffalo. “Truth is stranger than fiction’—DO IT NOW! 


MRS. J. H. R. MATTESON, 248 N. Division St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
Don’t forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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FOR MEN ONLY 


Keep your pants up and your temper 
down. Avoid anxiety and nerve pros. 
Your Galluses bear a weighty respon- 
sibility. Take no chances—Get the 


Bull Dog. 


“Rubber?” You bet. Best there ~ 
is. “Stretch” stays in till last shred <: 
is worn out. Holstein calf-skin ends to .. 
match web. Gold, gilt non-rusting | 
buckles, instant adjustment, can’t slip. ' 
Light or heavy weight; long or extra 
long—same price. Warranted to out- 
wear any 3 other pairs you ever bot. 

Aunt Sapphira does’t wear ’em, but 
Ananias does. A favorite with all 
Open Roaders. Piy 


All dealers or by mail 50 cents. 
- Hewes & Potter 
88 Lincoln St. Boston, Mass. 
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“CE who dis. 
fi tinguishes 
the true savor 
of his food can 
never be a glut- 
ton; he who 
does not cannot 
be otherwise. 
A puritan may 
go to his brown 
bread crust 
with as gross 
as appetite as 
ever an alder- 
man to his tur- 
tle. Not that 
food which en- 
tereth into the 
mouth defileth 
a man, but the 
appetite with 
which it is 
eaten. 
Thoreau. 
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I received the OPEN ROAD and while I do not 
agree with every thing you say, I do appreciate the good 
work you are doing, and so I subscribe for a year. 


ROSWELL H FADDEN, 


Editor Neche Chronotype, Neche, N. D. 


Don't forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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BOOKS WORTH READING 


The Mind and the Brain. By Prof. Elmer Gates. Paper 25 cts, cloth 
50 cts. Prof. Gates’ fame as a student of mind operations is world- 
wide. In this book he presents matter of great worth on the develop- 
ment of the mind and the brain. 


Yoga, or Transformation. By Wm. J. Flagg. A new book; contains 
the essence of the principal religious systems of the world, concerning 
the soul and its destiny. A large book, 376 pages, cloth $3.00. 


The Ocean of Theosophy. By Wm. Q. Judge. A clear-cut and gen- 
eral statement as to the nature and work of theosophy by one of the 
founders of the society. 155 pages, paper 50 cts., cloth 75 cts. 


Reincarnation: A Study of Forgotten Truth. By E. D. Walker. 350 
pages, cloth $1.50. An interesting study of the fascinating subject of 
reincarnation. 


The Memory of the Past Births. By Chas. Johnson, M. R. A. BS. 
Paper 25 cts., cloth 50 cts. A readable companion to the foregoing book 
on Reincarnation. 


The Bhagavad-Gita. Book of Devotion. A dialogue between Krishna, 
Lord of Devotion, and Arjuna, Prince of India. Translated by Wm. Q. 
Judge. Pocket size, flexible leather, 75 cts. 


Pythagoras and the Delphic Mysteries. By Edouard Schure. Cloth 
$1.50. Deeply interesting work for the student of the mystic. 


The Sermon on the Mount. A verbatim translation from the Greek 
with notes on the mystical or Arcane sense. By Jas. M. Pryse. Cloth 
60 cents. 


Mazdaznan Encyclopedia of Dietetics. By Dr. Otoman Zar-Adusht 
Hanish, founder of the Mazdaznan movement in America. Oil cloth $1.00. 
This is perhaps the best work ever written to aid in food selection and 
the preparation of meatless dishes. 


Health and Breath Culture. By Dr. Otoman Zar-Adusht Hanish. 
Contains the twelve lessons in health and breath which constitutes the 
preliminary course in the Mazdaznan system of training. Cloth $5.00. 
Well worth the price. 


Any book in this list sent postpaid on receipt of price. 
Order from the OPEN ROAD, Griffith, Indiana., R. F. D. No.1, 
Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods. 
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JOIN THE SOCIETY OF 


The Universal Brotherhood of Man: 


An Organization without Organizers. A Society without Prop: 
and Stays. An Institution Founded on and Perpetuated 
by the Dear Love of Man for his Comrade. 


Abridged Extract from the Constitution and By-Laws.—Exoteric. 


Membership fee 50 cts. a year: less than one cent a week, 
including subscription to the OPEN ROAD, the official organ 
of the Society. Life membership, with paid-up subscription to 
the OPEN ROAD for ninety-nine years, $10.00. No other dues 
or assessments, forever. 


(Note.—You don’t have to subscribe to the maga- 
zine to become a member of the Society, but you’ll feel 
better if you do, and so will the editor.) 


Eligibility—All men and all women who feel their kinship to 
the race are invited. 


Initiation—Greet the next traveler you meet on the Open 
Road with a smile and a hearty handshake, and send fifty cents 
to the Shrine of the Society for a year’s subscription to the 
official Journal. 


Grip—The warm, healthy grasp of true friendship. 


Password and Countersign—‘Howd’y, Comrade,” and a 
sweet smile of kindly, human interest. 


Creed—Kind Thought, Kind Word, Kind Deed. 


Ritual—Doing our daily work the best we can, and doing 
it cheerfully, kindly. Living our lives sanely and sweetly. 


Litany—The voice of the wind whispering through the tree 
tops. 


Duties of Members—Live up to your highest and best every 
day. Learn to stand alone (as far as possible), and mind your 
own business (most of the time). Recognize the Divine in 
every man and woman you meet. Smile and be kind. 


Punishments and Penalties—We punish ourselves only. If 
you feel that you have conducted yourself as unbecoming a 


Don’t forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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member of the noble Brotherhood; if you have failed to loo! 
for the best in your neighbor, or if in a moment of weaknes: 
you have let loose a barbed arrow of pain to wound a brothe: 
or a sister, Just send half a dollar and the name of your victim 
for a year’s subscription to the OPEN ROAD, receive absolu 
tion from the Shrine, take a new grip on yourself, resolve no 
to do so again, and forget it. 


Purpose—To encourage the sentiment for right living, anc 
to express in our lives that beautiful spirit of Brotherhood anc 
love for one another, which is to solve all human problem 
bringing about peace on earth and good will to all men. 


How to Become Member—Smile, and send half a dolla 


with your name and address for membership card and subscrip 
tion to the OPEN ROAD for one year. 


I have spoken. 


Done at Pigeon-Roost-in-the-Woods, Indiana. 


Headquarters and Shrine of the Universal Brotherhood o 
Man, in the Northwest Quarter of Section 32, Township 36 
Range 8 West of the Principal Meridian. 


By BRUCE CALVERT, Keeper of the Shrine. 
Attest: ANANIAS. 


E NEED YOU. Come with us in our tramp alon; 

THE OPEN ROAD. Subscription and member 

ship in the Brotherhood fifty cents a year. Lif 
membership and subscription, $10.00. 


BOUND VOLUMES. 


Vol. I. Half Leather, and Open Road for one year...... $2.0 
Vol. II. Half Leather, and Open Road for one year...... 1: 
Vol. III. Half Leather, and Open Road for one year............. 1¢ 


Better come thru now while the bars are down. The suppl 
of bound volumes is by no means unlimited. Speak right soot 
or you may never add these little treasures of joy and inspiratio 
to your collection. 


Don't forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 


Google 


Rational School of Right Living. 


A complete course im the essential things of life. Practical. 
How te live right, here and new; to get the best out of life; 
make the most of ourselves under present conditions.. To 
live up to our highest possibilities. Full course, eighteen 
leetures, divided into three series of six lectures each. 


FIRST SERIES—Six lectures on the Foundation of Life 
and the key to power as contained in the mastery of Rhythmic 
Breathing. ‘The vital connection between the world’s great 
movements and the spiritual awakening of the present. ‘The 
message of the ages to these, our times. 4 


SECOND SERIES—Six lectures in Rational Dietary and 
Food Chemistry. This course goes to the very -bottom of 
economy in living. How to prepare foods to answer every need 
of every member of the family. To guard against sickness by 
refusing to put an enemy into the ‘mouth to steal away our 
health. These lessons applied to the food problem, reduce 
housekeeping to the simplest terms, making a dollar go further 
in the preparation of simple, healthful, strength-giving foods 
than $5 will in the ordinary senseless and extravagant way of ` 
living. 

THIRD SERIES—Six lectures on the Higher Possibilities 
and Responsibilities of Life. Clean, rational and sensible. A 
revelation in sex ethics. The proper relations of men and 
women on sex lines. Right generation and Eugenics. The 
ei of the child to be well born. Development of the finer 
orces. 

The Process of Intuitional or Inspirational Knowing, a new 
method which will soon sweep over the world; the harbinger 
of a new era of power and spiritual greatness that will come 
to the waiting race. 


This full course is a permanent insurance policy against 
disease, sickness, inharmony, making the student forever 
independent of doctors, drugs or healers. Calls out the, 
power from within. One series or the full course will be 
given, 
Correspondence with Societies, Clubs or Communities in- 
terested in right living invited. | 


BRUCE CALVERT, Instructor. 


For dates and terms address CONSOLIDATED LYCEUM 
BUREAU, Steinway Hall, CHICAGO, ILL. 


Don’t forget to say: “I saw your ad. in the OPEN ROAD.” 
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